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FIFTH AVENUE—MADISON AVENUE—THIRTY-FOURTH STREET—THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 


KEKE KEKE KE KKKKKKRKRKKKKKKRKRKRKRRKRKKRRRRKERE 


4} 4> 





e 


Callot has created stunning new 
skiing and skating outfits which 
add greatly to the freedom, 
colour, zest of winter sports. 


SPORTS DEPARTMENT 
THIRD FLOOR 
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Are you a slave 
to a whisk-broom? 


OST of us know that dandruff is 

unsightly —not all of us realize 

what a very unhealthy condition dan- 

druff indicates. To merely brush, brush, 
brush, is a sign of defeat. 






There is one way to really remove dan- 
druff. The simple Wildroot treatment 
has been famous for years among well- 
groomed people who object to dandruff 


—and refuse to be slaves to a whisk- IMPORTANT NOTE 


It is incorrect to suppose 











broom. that W ildrootgrows hair. 

° ° . ° Only a healthy scalp can 

a A very interesting thing happens with seid, Chien 2 

post wh IME deen the first few applications of Wildroot. Rn he premrer | 
- condition of dandruff, 

a “oe ony [he accumulated dandruff loosens up ieee senna de ke 





and is temporarily more apparent— but of hair that is sure vo 
< follow dandruff. 


soon disappears under regular treatment. 
a e qT: WILDROOT CO., INC 
his shows how quickly Wildroot works. BUFFALO, N. ¥ 


After applying to the scalp, dress your 
hair with Wildroot, to renew the lustre 
and beauty. Get some Wildroot Hair 
Tonic at your druggist’s or barber’s 
today. And stop brushing dandruff! 


WILDROOT ep. 
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New Sports COsTUMES AND 
ACCESSORIES OF LAKE PLACID 
WEIGHT AND S.MeARTNESS 


SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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we know what’s in 
his pack! 
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L. BAMBERGER & CO. (| 


“One of America’s Great Stores’’ NEWARK, N. J. 4 
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You may purchase Kayser Silk 
at all the better shops 
and at the Kayser store, Fifth 
‘Avenue at 41st Street, opposite 


Pri aucts 


the Library. 


Nothing Could be more so than a Gift of 


KAYSER 
Slip-on Chamoisette Gloves 
$1.65 


On Fifth Avenue in the morning, at Sherry 's for 


tea, at fashionable resorts everywhere smart women 


are seen wearing gloves of Kayser Chamoisette’ 





® Trade Mark Reg. 


There is a permanent display 
of the latest “Paris styles in 
hosiery, underwear and gloves 
at the Kayser Shop. (Gift cer- 
tificates may be secured.) 
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The gift basket 
and the etched brass 
jewel box or humidor 






































her €VEr you find the real Christmas spirit 
you are likely to find something from The Schraffts Stores 


Christmas Floragold .... choicest Jewel Boxes and Humidors.... 
home-made candies 1-2-3-5 home-made candies in a beautiful, 
pound boxes .... $1.25 a pound. durable, etched brass box, $7.50. 


Personal Choice Package . chocolate Lame Bieunil Padbes ions 
or home-made candies 1-2-5 see 


pound boxes .. .. $1.50a pound pounds, selected chocolates or 


chocolates and bon bons.... 
Gift Baskets... . fruit cake, plum $1.50 a pound. 
pudding, candies and novelties. 
Also fancy trimmed baskets filled Christmas Filled Hard Candies... 
with chocolates, $6.50 to $50. fruit and nut flavors, 80c a pound. 


Send mail orders to 58 West 23rd Street, New York City 


THE Sch R AFFTS STORES 


FRANK G. SHATTUCK COMPANY 


BOSTON NEW YORK SYRACUSE 











Copyr 
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A GOOD LOUD COUGH 
IF PERSISTED IN LONG ENOUGH WILL GENERALLY 
ATTRACT THE ATTENTION OF THE SALES FORCE TO 
YOUR PRESENCE. BUT IF YOU HAVE A LONG SHOP. 
PING LIST YOUR THROAT IS APT TO GET PRETTY RAW. 
AT MCCREERY'S YOU FIND THE KIND OF QUICK 
AND ATTENTIVE SERVICE THAT MAKES COUGHING 
UNNECESSARY , AND THAT SENDS YOU HOME 
WITH YOUR LARYNX FUNCTIONING AT NORMAL. 
JAS.MCCREERY & CO., FIFTH AVENUE & 341TH 
STREET,NEW YORK, 





GLUYAS 
WILLIAMS 


Copyright 1926 James McCreery & Co. 
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Natural is the wave —for gentle was the waving! 


G. Well may we smile at the old ways of 
permanent waving ... The strong solu- 
tions! . . . The baking heat! The cast 
iron curls! ... They’re done! 


G. For this is the day of the gentle Euro- 
pean method—The Eugéne Method of 
Permanent Waving. The hair is wound 
dry. Then tiny jets of controlled clean 
steam persuade the hair to assume wide, 
undulating waves .... Natural, lovely 
waves .... Eugene Waves! 

@ And Ke-waves by the Eugéne Method 
are not rewaves at all! .... The Eugene 





=_ 


CUGENE, LTD 


Perfecters 
565 Gtk, Nena New? 


fork, 


PARIS 


! 


Two-Sectional Steamer and the Eugéneol 
Re-wave Sachet make it possible to give 
anew permanent wave to the newly grown 
hair, without re-waving the already 
waved portion. 


C, This is an exclusive feature of the 
Eugene Method used in nine-tenths of the 
fine shops of England and the Continent 
... Itis offered you exclusively in America 
by accredited Eugéne Wavers. 


C, A list of Eugene Wavers in your vicin- 
ity, together with our brochure, “The 
Eugene Method’’, will be sent on request. 


the Permanent Wave 
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4 ‘h Even to N. ew Yor ers 
? PARFUMS a 
these EW —yet smart New Yorkers have 
Oriq inall | been quick to ap »reciate PARFUMS 
er coled ISA BEY —parfums w rich, until recently, 
—— were created exclusively for one of the nobility 
the oldest of France. They have appreciated, too, the 
and mom se SS with which this worl | renowne -d 
ariMocralic f. amily grante -d their use—first to its intimes— 
lamilicy of the “n to its native France—now to Americ: a. 
} — And so this Christmas i it may be your privilege 
N 





~ ;, to select gifts of PARFUMS ISABEY that 


OF Yi FO will be essentially regal...truly magnificent... 
: of the greatest distinction. 

On Exhibition at The Tsabey odeurs, now the vogue in Paris, 
Arnold, Constable & Co. and rapidly becoming the vogue in ew 

. a | . 
Bonwit Teller g Co. Y ork, are: Bleu de C hine, Lys, Ambre de 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co. . 7 : ; A . 
Russek’s C arthage, Sourire Fleuri and Divertissement. 


Saks-Fifth Avenue 
Franklin Simon & Co. 


The Pec & Tilford Shops PA RF L) Mf i 


Abraham & Straus (Brooklyn) 


SAND of 


BOTTLED, SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCE PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Distributors in America 
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The John Ward clientele includes 
only men who have discovered that 
not all bandits hold up shoe stores. 
Some prefer to run the stores them- 
selves. 


They get fabulous prices at the 
point of a weapon called smartness. 


| But John Wards are just as smart. 
And the management is smarter. P 
For they practicé honesty until it d 
not only hurts but pays. 

By taking the bunk out of selling 
costs, they have built the biggest 
business of its kind. 


The same smart shoes you buy 
elsewhere— butat prices that put you 
in the class of clients, not victims. 
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' The hand of the well- 
dressed man is seen in 
this. In leaving his 
shoes outside the door, 
he is giving “Boots’’ an 
easy task— merely to 
put a brilliant polish 
on his brindle dappled 


Cordovans. 


Vas) 


42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 


Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 









ohn Ward 


rnven’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -—~— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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CRusseks 


present it in 


GOWNS, 
WRAPS 
& 

FURS 


for &very omart 
Occasion of 
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HEN youthful matrons favor the robe de style, and 
sub-sub-debutantes demand Viennese sophistication, 
the life of a Fifth Avenue fashionist is beset with trials 
| and tribulations—but, so subtle is the fashioning of the 
Russeks evening mode, that its most ingénue creations 
have a savor of worldliness, and its modes pour la 


grande dame a glowing grace of youth. 
RUSSEK 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36% Streem~ 
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There are more Frigid- 
aires in use than all 
other electric refriger- 
ators combined. 


N d 
| No other gift 


can give 
such satisfaction 














OULD any woman have a 
more wonderful Christmas? 
A beautiful new metal cabinet 
Frigidaire, with its lustrous white 
Duco finish and its spotless porce- 
lain enamel lining—a gift that will 
prove an everyday convenience for 
years to come. 


And remember that your home 
needs Frigidaire now—in winter 
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as wellas summer. Indoor temper- 
atures are too high for proper 
refrigeration on the coldest winter 
day; and even outdoor tempera- 
tures are often too high for safety. 


Find out about Frigidaire today. 
Come in and see Frigidaire in 
actual operation. Learn how little 
it will cost and how easily you 
can buy it on the General Motors 
deferred payment plan. 


DOMESTIC ELECTRIC CoO., INC., 39 W. 45th Street, NEW YORK CITY 
Winston Paul, Pres 


FKrigi 


PRODUCT 


daire 


aoooe2e2er”™” 


N. Yr. 18-20 

DOMESTIC ELECTRIC CO., INC. 
39 W. 45th Street, 
Please send me a 





Be Sure it is a Frigidaire ~ Product of General Motors 





: 
of GENERAL MOTORS | Name...----:: 
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This modern ‘ice man 
calls once with Frgidam- 
and the ice stays alwars 
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New York City aa 
copy of the Frigidaire Cataloe 








, Oe a ee 











man 
i 
ways 


2-18-28 


atalog 





THE NEW YORKER 


= ° ° 


wy 


4 


* 


- 


i n 


oe . 


13 


o*. =) 






090 °? 


ae ‘GOINGS ON, ABOUT TOWN ‘Onek 


oe 


© WAG 


° ° sl 


THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


FROM FRIDAY, DECEMBER 17, TO 
rRIDAY, DECEMBER 24, INCLUSIVE] 


THEATRE 
DRAMA 

SerED OF THE Brute—A Midwest town 
shaken into a fever by the mixture 
ot politics and fatherly affection. 
Comepy, 41, E. of B’way. 

BroapDwAYy—The dark side of the Bright 
Lights turned up most ably. You 
should not miss it. BroapHurst, 44, 
W. of B’way. 

Tue Donovan AFFAIR—A murder, and 
all that goes with it. Furton, 46, 
W. of B’way. Closes Sat., Dec. 18. 

Tue SHANGHAI GEsTURE—Carnalities 
in China. Naughty and not very 
nice. Closes Dec. 18. 46TH STREET, 
46, W. of B’way. 

Lutu Bette—Lenore Ulric as a negro 
lady of ill repute, and her entertain- 
ing career. BeLasco, 44, E. of B’way. 

THe Captive—Sex eccentricity very se- 
riously considered. With Helen Men- 
ken and Basil Rathbone. Empire, 
B’way at 40. 

An AMERICAN TRAGEDY—Dreiser’s book 
done into a good play, but not with 
complete effectiveness. LONGACRE, 
48, W. of B’way. 

Neo McCosr’s DAUGHTER—Bootleggers 
vs. the New England temperament. 
JoHN Gotpen, 58, E. of B’way. 
Closes for a week Sat., Dec. 18. 

THe Dyspuk — The Neighborhood 
Players revive this play again. 
NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE, 466 
Grand. No Mon. eve. performance. 

CaPONSACCHI—“The Ring and the Book” 
well dramatized for Walter Hamp- 
den. HAMPDEN’s, B’way at 63. 

Daisy Mayme—Another of George Kel- 
ly’s realistic plays of the middle-class. 
PLayHouse, 48, E. of B’way. 

THe Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 
more dealing delightfully with a 
polygamous husband. Well worth- 
while. Maxine Etuiort, 39, E. of 
Bway. 

THe Constant NymMpH—A lovely, 
humorous, tragic play made from 
Margaret Kennedy’s enchanting 
novel with Beatrix Thomson perfect 
as Teresa, the constant nymph. SEL- 
WYN, 42, W. of B’way. 


Creci_eSorEL—T he famous French actress 


and the Comédie Francaise company. 
CosMopoLiTaNn, Columbus Circle. 

Beyonp THE Horizon—A fine Actors’ 
Theatre revival. Biyou, 45, W. of 
B’ way. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
company presenting for the week of 
Dec. 19.—Mon., “Twelfth Night”; 
Tues., “Twelfth Night”; Wed., 
(mat.) “Twelfth Night,” (eve.) 
“John Gabriel Borkman”; Thurs., 
“La Locandiera”; Fri., “Twelfth 
Night”; Sat., (mat.) “Three Sis- 
ters” (eve.), “Twelfth Night.” 
Civic Repertory, 6 Ave. at 14. 

COMEDY 

THis Was A Man—Noel Coward 
writes amusingly of a bored and 
complacent husband. Ktiaw, 45, W. 
of B’way. 

Loost’ ANKLES—The gigolo and _ his 
habits making an amusing and rough 
evening. Garrick, 35, E. of B’way. 

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—June 
Walker reproducing Lorelei Lee to 
perfection. Times Square, 42, W. 
of B’way. 

Tue Priay’s tHe THinc—Of the fian- 
cée who talked herself out of a com- 
promising situation. Henry MIL 
LER’S, 43, E. of B’way. 

On Approvat—A play that deals lightly 
with taking matrimony seriously. 
Gaiety,’ B’way at 46. 

PyGMALION—The Cinderella tale as un- 
folded by Shaw and produced by the 
Theatre Guild. Gurtp, 52, W. of 
B’ way. 

WITH MUSIC 

Criss Cross—Fred and Dorothy Stone 
making musical comedy safe for the 
children. Gtope, B’way at 47. 

THe RamMBLERS—An amusing and well- 
tuned musical comedy with Clark 
and McCullough, and Marie Saxon. 
Lyric, 42, W. of B’way. 

Tue Desert Sonc—Excellent music and 
an operetta plot about sheiks and 
their carryings on. Casino, B’way 
at 39. 


AMERICANA—A small and satiric revue 
by J. P. McEvoy. Betmonrt, 48, E. 
of B’way. 

ScANDALS—Lots of stars in a large and 


highly entertaining revue with good 
music. ApoL_Lo, 42, W. of B’wayvy. 

Countess Maritza—Good staging and 
good music helping a very poor book. 
SHUBERT, 44, W. of B’way. 

HoNEYMOON LANE—Pickles and love as 
the plot of a musical show, with 
Eddie Dowling. KNICKERBOCKER, 
B’way at 338. 

Queen Hicgh—“A Pair of Sixes” put 
adequately to music. With Luella 
Gear. AMBASSADOR, 49, W. of B’ way. 

KatyA—Operetta royalty receiving above 
the average treatment. 447TH STREET, 
44, W. of Bway. 

Ou, Kay!—A musical comedy by Bolton 
and Wodehouse, with Gertrude 
Lawrence and music by Gershwin. 
Also-Betty Compton. ImperiAt, 45, 
W. of B’way. 

TWINKLE TwinKLE—Movie people and 
Kansas in a musical comedy that is 
about average. Liperty, 42, W. of 
B’ way. 

THE Pirates oF PENzANCE—Gilbert 
and Sullivan sympathetically han- 
dled. No. Thurs. Eve. performance. 
PrymouTtnH, 45, W. of B’way. 

loOLANTHE—Now relegated to Thurs. 
Eve’s. only, but don’t miss it, if you 
haven't seen it. Prymoutn, 45, W. 
of B’way. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

THE Sitver Corp—A play by Sidney 
Howard. With Laura Hope Crews 
and Margalo Gilmore. JoHN Got- 
DEN, 58, E. of B’way. Mon., Dec. 
20. 

Ou, PLease!—Beatrice Lillie in another 
sumptuous Dillingham musical 
comedy. Furton, B’way at 46. 
Tues., Dec. 21. 

(Dates of openings should be verified 
owing to frequent late changes by 
managers. ) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, 51 and Park Ave.— 


Larry Siry’s music for gay young 
things in charming surroundings. 
Barney's, 85 W. 3.—Midnight revue 
only average, but the genial spirit of 
the place has not been surpassed so 

far. 
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| 
if you are 


marking time— 


Are you one of thousands who 
are always going ahead, but never 
do? Are you always just going to 
buy a really fine motor car, but 
when an ambitious salesman ap- 
proaches or an open salesroom 
door confronts you, you edge off 
and say, “Not this year. Next year, 
perhaps, I shall be better able to 
afford it, but now—no! I can’: 


9 


really afford it now”? 


If you are like that, we are in- 
terested. We are interested be- 
cause we know that to-day’s Im- 
proved Packard Six may be pur- 
chased easily and conveniently, 
and feel that the Packard De- 
ferred Payment Plan can help 
you. 


The plan is simple. The Im- 
proved Six 5-passengzer sedan, 
complete with accessories, costs 
$2,781. Under the payment plan, 
immediate delivery may be 
secured on payment of $733.58 
and the balance may be paid in 
small payments of only $193.13 
per month. 


We sincerely believe that the 
automobile we sell is a good 
product—as nearly perfect as 
motor cars are made. It has our 
confidence and the confidence of 
those who own it. It shall have 
yours also! 


Why keep on marking time? We 
have the car you have always 
wanted and feel sure that our 
payment plan will interest you. 


Why not start the New Year right 
by stepping off in an Improved 
Packard! 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 
THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th Street 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18lst St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 





























Care pe Paris, Cent. Pk. W. and 63.— 
A distinctly Shubertian revue, rather 
cheap crowd, and good dance music, 
on the most imposing roof in the city. 
1B Lipo, 808 7 Ave.-—Th- Yacht Club 
boys still playing to Pa-is evening 
gowns, dress suits and soc.ety man- 
ners. 

'B Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Maurice 

and ©.27.ra Ambrose, the Canaros 

tango orchestra i.c™ Florida in 

Paris, and such an elegant crowd 

attending! 

“LtuB Montmartre, 205 W. 50.— 
Charlie Journal and Emil Coleman, 
aided by midnight entertainment, at- 
tracting the most uniformly civi- 
lized people to be seen out. 

Crus RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Breezy 
and informal in the Broadway 
fashion, with Harry Richman wise- 
cracking indefatigably at the head 
of a revue. 

County Fair, 54 E. 9.—Comedy or- 
chestra, good dance floor, informal 
spirit, and low couvert of the Vil- 
lage. 

KatinKA, 109 W. 49.—This cosy Rus- 
sian place open again. 

Kav-KaAz, 1691 B’way—And still another 
Russian place with us again. 

Le Perroguet DE Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Wolfe Kahn’s glittering ven- 
ture, and one of those things you 
simply ought to see if you want to 
feel worldly. 

Lipo-Venice, 35 E. 53.—The Tomson 
twins for entertainment, Eddie 
Davis’ orchestra for dancing, aristo- 
cratic decorations—oh, well, what 
more do you want? Dress formal. 

Texas Guinan’s THREE HunpbrepD 
CLus, 151 W. 54.—Rowdy and 
crowded, and late and lively, and 
Texas Guinan happens to be one of 
the characters that everyone ought 
to meet. 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Unusual com- 
bination of one-dollar  couvert, 
formal dress, and charming sur- 
roundings. Collegiate in a pleasant 
way. 

SMALL’s, 2294 7 Ave., and the CLup 
BAMVILLE, 65 W. 129, are the 
aristocrats of Harlem for downtown 
visitors. Go late at night. 
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MOTION PICTURES 


Wuat Price Giory—A rousing and 
ribald comedy of the war. 


With 
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CONTINUED 


Victor McLaglen. Sam H. Harris, 
42, W. of B’way. 

Tue Bic ParapE—A stirring picture of 
the war. With John Gilbert and 
Renée Adorée. Astor, B’way at 45. 

THe Betrer ’O_e—A slapstick and 
amusing war comedy with Syd Chap 
lin as the immortal Old Bill. 
Cotony, B’way at 53. 

PoTEMKIN—An unusual theme handled 
in an unusual manner by the Rus- 
sians. BittTmore, 47, W. of B’way. 

Op IronsipEs—A pictorially magnificent 
picture with the Constitution in the 
background. Ruivo.i, B’way at 49. 

MicHAEL StrocorrF—An uneven picture, 
with Tartars and their ferocity the 
high spots. CoHAN, B’way at 43. 

Firm Guitp—A picture of adventures 
while hunting in Africa, “The Goril 
la Hunt.” Cameo, 42, E. of B’way. 


Beau Geste—The desert, the French 
Foreign Legion, and the wanderings 
of the Geste Brothers make a good 
movie. CRITERION, B’way at 44. 


The following are also recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing, and where: 

THE WINNING OF BARBARA Worth, 
Faust, THE Return or Peter Grimm, 
BaARDELYS THE MAGNIFICENT. 


ART 


Mose.sio—Beautiful small sculpture by 
a young German and some primitive 
drawings by an Italian at WeyHE, 
794 Lexington. 

Stuart Davis—Retrospective — exhibi- 
tion of paintings covering fifteen 
years. Wuitney Stupio Cuup, 14 
W. 8. 

INcrEsS—Fifty-seven drawings by the 
great master made in Italy. De 


HavukeE & Co., 3 E. 51. 


M arin—Remarkable show of new phase 
of one of America’s few geniuses. 
Extended to Jan. 15. Stieglitz Inti- 
mate Gallery, Room 300, ANDERSON 
GaLuery, Park and 59. 


CHaARDIN—Rare chance to see one of the 
French immortals. WHILDENSTEIN, 
647 5 Ave. 

Great AMERICANS—Superb showing of 
Demuth, Kuniyoshi, Brook, Blume 
and others of this school. DANIEL 
GALLERIES, 600 Madison. 

Younc Moperns—Baxte, Becker, Sheel- 
er, Gellert and others of this vivid 
school. NEUMANN Art Circe, 3) 
W. 57. 
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FROM PAGE 13 


VENETIAN Masters—A rare treat of 
Titian, Veronese and _ others. 
Tuomas Acnew, 125 E. 57. 


INDUSTRIAL Art—The fine work of our 
big art museum in directing the Bab- 
bitt toward beauty is shown in the 
tenth annual display. MeTROPOLI- 
TAN Museum oF Art, 5 Ave. at 
80. 

PENNELL—A memorial exhibition of the 
work of this artist. METROPOLITAN 
Museum or Art, 5 Ave. at 80 

fuite Payot—Twenty-five water colors 
of a Frenchman, with drawings, 
lithos, etc., shown for the holiday 
shopper. Matisse, Vlaminck, etc. 
DuDENSING GALLERIES, 43 FE. 57. 


RicHARD LAHEY—Drawings and water 
colors suitable for Christmas trade. 
Artists GALLERY, 51 E. 60. 

INTERNATIONAL MopernN—A_ stirring 
collection of the world’s best mod- 
erns, extreme wing. Worth going 
to Brooklyn to see. BrRooKLYN 
Museum, Eastern Parkway. 


AcapEMy—Annual show of the members 
of the ACADEMY oF Desicn, 215 W. 
57. Closes Sun., Dec. 19. 


MUSIC 
RECITALS 


FRiepRICH SCHORR—The Metropolitan’s 
leading German baritone in his first 
liederabend. Ar®oLiAN Hatt, Fri. 
Eve., Dec. 17. 

NikoLAl Ortorr—The new piano hit of 
the season in his second recital. Car- 
NEGIE HALL, Sun. Aft., Dec. 19. 


New YorK CHAMBER Music SocieTy— 
\ small ensemble of unusual skill in 


incommon music. Hotret PLaza, 
Sun. Eve., Dec. 19. 


New YorK Strinc Quartet—A skilled 
and lively organization, with Ethel 
Leginska as soloist. AEOLIAN HALL, 
Mon. Eve., Dec. 20. 


EtmMAN StrRinG Quartet—Mischa and 
his able colleagues. AroLt1aAN HALL, 
Tues. Eve., Dec. 21. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC—Mengelberg _conduct- 
ng. CarneciE HALt, Fri. Aft., Dec. 
17; Sat. Eve., Dec. 18 (broadcast 
WJZ); Tues. Eve., Dec. 21 (Pen- 
sion Fund benefit, with Georgesco as 
guest conductor and McCormack as 


soloist) ; Thurs. Eve., Dec. 23; Fri. 
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Aft., Dec. 24. METROPOLITAN OPERA 
House, Sun Aft., Dec. 19. 


New YorK SymMPpHONY—Damrosch con- 
ducting. CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Eve., 
Dec. 17; Mecca TEMPLE, Sun. Aft., 
Dec. 19. 

Mount Horyoke Caro, CHoir—Town 
Hatt, Sat. Eve., Dec. 18. 

Friznps oF Music—Bodanzky conduct- 
ing. Town HAtt, Sun. Aft., Dec. 19. 


AMERICAN ORCHESTRAL SocieTy—Clif- 
ton conducting. AEOLIAN HALL, 
Mon. Aft., Dec. 20. 

PropLe’s CHorus—Town Hatt, Wed. 
Eve., Dec. 22. 


OPERA 


MetropotitaN Opera Co.—Fri. Eve., 
Dec. 17, “Turandot”; Sat. Aft., Dec. 
18, “Don Quichotte” ; Sat. Eve., Dec. 
18, “Magic Flute”; Sun. Eve., Dec. 
19, Opera concert. See daily news- 
papers for further announcements of 
performances. 

FRENCH-AMERICAN Opéra ComiqguE— 
Presenting “The Chimes of Nor- 
mandy.” Jorson’s, 7 Ave. and 59. 


ON THE AIR 


Lecture Recirat—“Gotterdammerung,” 
by Walter Damrosch. Station 
WEAF, Sat. Eve., Dec. 18, at 9. 


SPORTS 


Hockey — ProressionaL — Rangers vs. 
Detroit Cougars, Sun., Dec. 19. 
Americans vs. Toronto St. Pats, 
Mon., Dec. 20. Rangers vs. Pitts- 
burgh Pirates, Tues., Dec. 21. 
Americans vs. Pittsburgh Pirates, 
Thurs., Dec. 23. All games at 8:30 
P.M. Mapison SQuARE GARDEN, 
8 Ave. and 50. 


OTHER EVENTS 


TRIANGLE CLuB—Princeton’s college 
show arrives with football stars as 
chorus girls. Tues., Dec. 21, at 2:30 
and 8:30 p.m. METROPOLITAN OPERA 
House, B’way at 39. 


RutH Draper—If the home bores you, 
Miss Draper will not. SELwyn, 
42, W. of B’way. Every Sunday Eve. 

Titania’s Patace—A beautiful and in- 
genious doll’s house that you should 
let the children take you to see. 
Daily from 10:00 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 
Admission 50c. 274 Madison (near 
40). 
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She’ll be on time for her appoint- 
ments (maybe) if she has a truthful 
clock—either of these two Seth 
Thomas Clocks, for instance. Both 
are mahogany finish, silver dial, 
4-jewel, 8-day clocks. The square 
Cannock model, $8.50. The Capel 
model, slightly smaller, $8.00. 





All the girls are watching their 
weight these days and The Detecto 
Bathroom Scale makes it easy to 
do. It registers up to 300 Ibs. and 
tells the honest truth, be it sad or 
glad. $13.75 













Is she crowded for closet and 
drawer space? Then give her this 
Cedar Underbed Chest. It slides 
on rollers out of the way under the 

The cover hinges are set 
forward a bit so she won’t even 
have to pull the chest all the way 
out to open it. And it holds a 
lot. $19.50 
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Why is the gentleman thinking so 
hard? He has left his Christmas shop- 


ping until the last minute. 


And now 


he cogitates despairingly on what to 
give his wife—his daughter—his mother 
-his sister—and his Aunt Sophia. 


But here’s aid for him, and other 


gentlemen in like distress. 


At Lewis 


& Conger he will find gifts, for all ages 
of ladies from the cradle up, up, up. 


And each is a useful gift. 


require polishing. 


ready to give. 





A de luxe set of Stainless 
Steel Knives, which never 
Slicer, 
spatula, bread knife, fork, 
saw edged fruit knife and 
two vegetable knives. Boxed 
$8.50. 


Not the morning after... | 
just the week before Christmas 





For the very young lady is this 
Bread-and-Milk Set. Hilda Cow- 
ham, famous English children’s 
artist, designed its ‘“‘Little Bo Peep”’ 
pattern. Plate, bowl, mug and 
pitcher in sturdy china. $5.25. 
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What woman ever has the right 
scissors for all her household 


needs! 


Scissors, small, 


Here’s a set of three 
medium and 


large size, in a silk-and-velvet 
lined green leather case. 


Other sets up to $15.75. 


Jewis& Concer 


45th Street and Sixth Avenue 
Telephone Vanderbilt 0571 


“A Houseful of Useful Gifts’’ 





$4.75. 









An English Tea Basket of woven 
willow. Includes tea kettle, alcohol 
stove, sandwich box and canisters. 
Also dishes, spoons, match box and 
extra alcohol container. For two, 
$48.00. For four, $62.00. 



















hostess. It carries asatray. Then 
at the touch of a spring it sprouts 
legs and behold! a table. What 
could be more convenient for tea 
time when friends drop in! 
Mchognyy, $24.00. 

ahogany Inlaid, $27.50. 
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THE COUPE, FROM A DESIGN BY BREWSTER 
NOW IN THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM OF ART 














Coacuwork designed and built by Brewster & Co. was awarded a gold 
medal at the World's Exposition in Paris in 1878, and the Legion d’ Honneur 
was conferred on the senior member of the firm. . . . American Carriage 
makers celebrated the occasion with a banquet. . . . ‘In beauty, style 
and workmanship, I believe their carriages are unsurpassed,’’ said the 
speaker of the evening, ‘‘but in one respect I take exception to them and 
I will state it confidentially to you gentlemen here, their carriages never 
wear out! I am like a boy with a toy; I like a new one now and then.”’ 

. . This statement, made about the famous Brewster carriages of fifty 
years ago, is even more impressively true of Brewster automobile coach- 
work today. Indeed, it has been no uncommon thing for Brewster-built 
coachwork to outlast two chassis; and cases are on record where it has 
been used on as many as five chassis. . . . The receiit purchase of Brewster 
by Rolls-Royce places at the disposal of the American motorist a car un- 
rivaled in beauty, staunchness, and riding comfort—a car with coachwork 
as well as chassis to keep alive the tradition of “‘never wearing out.’” The 
illustration shows a Nottingham by Rolls-Royce and Brewster. New York 
Showrooms: Fifth Avenue at 56th Street, and 58th Street at Eighth Ave- 

nue. Direct Works Branch: 190 Washington Street, Newark. 


ROLLS-ROYCE 


BREWSTER COACHWORK 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO. 


The Specially Shop of Ornizinationa 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET, NEW YORK 
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The Authentic St. Moritz Winter Sports Costume — Made in ha 
London—Obtainable Only at Bonwit Teller & Co. in New York a 


Coat and trouser costume — of waterproof black We also present the correct accessories for Winter Sports — 
| gabardine, the coat amply cut to fit over sweaters. 50.00 *Stocking’’ caps, mittens, ankle roll puttees, hose and socks. 


WOMENS’ AND MISSES’ SIZES ch 


SPORTS ATTIRE—Fouarth Floor MAIL ORDERS—Prompily Filled th: 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


NTIQUARIANS and philoso- 
phers have lately had a fine 
opportunity to do some first 

class observing at the northwest cor- 
ner of Washington Square, where they 
are digging a hole preparatory to build- 
ing an apartment house. Years ago, 
before Washington Square was built 
up, it was a swampy district, known 
as good duck-shooting country, and 
watered by Minetta Creek. What can 
be observed at the moment is nothing 
less than this same Minetta Creek be- 
ing pumped out of the hole and run- 
ning merrily down the gutter of Wa- 
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verly Place. The cheerful probability, 
say philosophers, is that this earnest 
little stream will still be running when 
New York has ceased to exist. 


E HAVE long realized that 

young business and professional 
men who live on the fringes of soci- 
ety, and whose ambitions are hope- 
lessly greater than their incomes, are 
quite the funniest men in the city. Be 
itknown that it is fashionable in Win- 
ter to have a tan, a tan being a very 
expensive thing—signifying that you 
have been to Cuba, Bermuda, Florida, 
or some place of the kind. Therefore 
when we observed the stylish color of 
a realtor who we knew earned fifty a 
week, we stared rudely and asked even 
tuder questions. It developed that he 
had an artificial sunlike baking ma- 
chine with which he tanned himself 
evenings. We invite readers to tie 
this without cheating. 


RESERVING as ever the dignity 
of the exploring profession, Cap- 
tain Roald Amundsen and General 
Umberto Nobile, the gentlemen who 





téte-a-téted recently above the North 
Pole, have been having a splendid 
little row by means of cables to Oslo, 
Norway—although both parties are in 
America. The latest report at this 
writing is that both have claimed 
leadership of the expedition, and that 
General Nobile is sulking in his room 
at the Ritz-Carlton. It is said that 
next to six-day bicycle riders, ex- 
plorers are the most peevish men 
alive. 


E WISH to aporise citizens who 
intend to give their children toy 
electric trains this Christmas of the 
grave electrical situation in the upper 
part of town. On one side of Central 
Park the current is alternating and 





on the other side it is direct, necessi- 
tating, in consequence, different jig- 
gers and equipment for running toy 
trains. On the East side a reducer is 
necessary, while on the West side one 
only needs a transformer, which is 
usually less expensive. In other words, 
the well-equipped nursery is slightly 
more expensive where the Kahns, Car- 
negies and Astors live. We think 
they should know about it. 


OOR posterity got it in the neck 

again last week when Mr. Zieg- 
feld had his new theatre dedicated. 
With cruel thoughtlessness, Miss Zieg- 
feld entombed in the cornerstone a 
copy of the Daily News which told 
the world in large letters: “Salm 
Lived On Wife’s Cash.” A thou- 
sand years hence posterity is certainly 
going to get a big thrill. 


INTER is working his rigors. 
At our favorite speakeasy we 
are known to the madame only when 
she can see us with our hat off. So, 
after ringing the bell, it is necessary 
to uncover ard stand for several min- 














utes in the cool gloom, chilling our 
scalp to the bone, in order to gain 
admittance. 


PEAKEASIES on all streets, by 

the way—there being speakeasies 
on all streets—are reporting everyday 
that business is bad and that people are 
not buying as much liquor as they 
should, and they are urging us to do 
something about it. We regard the 
situation as serious. While realizing 
that at this season the exigencies of 
Christmas exert a severe pressure on 
the family purse, we think it mon- 
strously unfair that Santa Claus should 
be favored at the expense of the poor 
bootlegger who sacrifices everything to 
give us our bad gin at high prices. 


Window 
P THE Avenue in the merry 


dusk—then the windows are at 
their best. Bedroom slippers and mis- 
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THE INNOCENTS ARE HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS 


“Sure it’s good. I made it myself!” 


tletoe, hard candy and reindeer, toilet 
sets and holly, traveling kits and Santa 
Clauses, chemises and chimneys, smok- 
ing jackets and starry skies—a tinsel 
medley, a jazz carol. Unanimity of 
purpose in the shops puts an end to 
sales resistance: drunk with the sheen 
of silver and snow, one rushes in and 
buys... buys anything! 

And the unanimity is apparent. A 
merry haberdasher, in the Twenties, 
poking a sprig of artificial holly in the 
band of a derby. A merry art dealer 
in the inviolable Fifties, casting im- 
peccability to the winds with a dash of 
red poinsettias. A stern, merry ad- 
herence to red and green. Even the 
sly merchant at Twenty-ninth Street, 
with his big red “Going Out Of Busi- 
ness” sign, behind which he has made 
a comfortable living fora year. Even 
the pet shop, two blocks north, with 
its Yuletide parrot—red head and 
green tail. Even Woolworth’s front. 
Even the traffic lights. Even the red 
price tags —~ “Merry Christmas, 
$28.50.” It is a red and green dusk, 
and a merry one. 

Past the Dickensian figures of 
Franklin Simon, past the silent foun- 
tains of Ovington’s. ‘Through it all 
comes only one mournful note—the 
holly in the windows is not real! The 
leaves are soft, the round berries shine 
like maraschino cherries. What has 
happened to real holly—the old-fash- 
































ioned prickly kind? Only in Car- 
tier’s did this prying observer find 
what appeared to be solid, eighteen- 
karat holly berries—and even then we 
were not sure and frosted the pane 
with our breath trying to verify it. 

As drunk as any of the windows, is 
one across from the Library. There, 
by the wanton and light-hearted use of 
gold prisms and orange rhomboids, 
ladies’ undergarments are made so 
ephemeral and exciting that you hard- 
ly know what you are looking at. They 
might be practically anything. 
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And merriest of all are the two 
faithful standpatters — Childs’, with 
its chaste bowl of fruit; Tiffany’s, 
with its virgin jaguar. Up to the mo- 
ment of going to press, Christmas had 
not budged them. And Christmas, we 
say merrily, will never quite be Christ- 
mas until a little red sleigh is hitched 
to that jaguar. 


That’s My Abie 


DMIRERS of “Abie’s _ Irish 

Rose” will be pleased to hear 
that Anne Nichols has opened, in 
Washington, a new play inspired by 
her octogenarian comedy. It is “Sam 
Abramovitch,” the work of one 
Francois Porché, who, asking no royal- 


. ties for himself, has made Miss 











“Trll look better 


ee when I have my hair 


curled, won't it?” 


Nichols a present of the drama as a 
tribute to her genius. 

When M. Porché was in America 
several winters ago he went to see 
“Abie’s Irish Rose” and left the thea- 
tre in a state of giddy rapture, assuring 
the author that she was the American 
Moliére. 

Since the man spoke no English 
he was handicapped in his desire to 
dash off a similar play in French, and 
he asked Miss Nichols to help him 
gather material for it. So for several 
weeks they spent their evenings touring 
the kosher sections of the city by 
limousine, peering into the East side 
soul. 

The result is a story of a Jewish 
immigrant to America, and it is 
being produced by Anne Nichols, Inc. 
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“By the way—this is my 


father.” 


The explanation of that incor- 
poration, by the way, is to be found 
in the affable person of Mr. 
William de Lignemare, who shares 
an interest in the productions and is 
the most serene figure on Broadway. 
He is very dark, very round, and is 
the type one cannot imagine without 
acigar. He started life in the French 
diplomatic service, spent some years 
as a banker abroad, and finally arrived 
on these shores to gratify his love of 
the theatre. After experimenting with 
electric stage appliances for various 
managers, he joined Anne Nichols’ 
forces, then guiding “Abie’s Irish 
Rose” through its third year. 

The business end of Miss Nichols’ 
organization became M. de Ligne- 
mare’s mission in life, and he set to 
work to introduce modern banking 
methods into the rather chaotic show- 
business. Every detail of the perform- 
ance was standardized, so that the 
couple who saw the play years ago in 
New York may attend a performance 
in Detroit today and find no jarring 
change in costume or stage set. Elabo- 
rate daily reports of the work of each 
actor were ordered and sent to the 
main office, even by the company 
which is playing in Australia. One 
trick, which won the admiration of 
contemporaries in the theatrical world, 
Mr. de Lignemare employed in con- 
nection with road companies. Instead 











of going into the obvious and more 
pretentious theatres, in many cities he 
sought out obscure ones, frequently 
unused, hired them cheaply and saved 
considerable difference in rental. 


ERHAPS Mr. de Lignemare’s 

greatest coup was introducing the 
seniority system to the theatrical world 
—for Anne Nichols, Inc., now en- 
gages only actresses who are young 
enough to play the part of the flower- 
girl; if they make good and attain 
their full growth, they are promoted 
to the lead; as time goes on they will 
grow old in the company’s service and 
be assigned the parts of Mrs. Cohen, 
and one presumes eventually will be 
pensioned. In the meantime the sys- 
tem works well—in five years not a 
single member of the company has 
been discharged, in spite of the string- 
ent rule that any actor arriving at the 
theatre with liquor on his breath is to 
be instantly dismissed. 

Only one thing Mr. De Lignemare 
has been unable to borrow from the 
business world—banking hours. He 
is to be found at his offices, which have 
the suave dignity of a Union Club, 
almost anytime between nine and nine. 
His foresight is such that he keeps a 
chauffeur always on duty in London 
awaiting his occasional visits, as he will 
never trust a strange driver and his 
American chauffeurs are not accus- 
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tomed to driving to the left. His boast 
is that he would rather be Anne 
Nichols’ general manager than am- 
bassador to England, and he considers 
her the greatest living woman author. 
To back this he will intimate that 
““Abie’s Irish Rose”’ will be sold to the 
movies in a few months for the sum 
of two million. 
= 


E WERE stopped on Central 

Park West yesterday by an ac- 
quaintance who insisted that we ought 
to say something about a new apart- 
ment house in the Williamsburg sec- 
tion of Brooklyn which has just been 
christened the Buildmore. We can, 
however, think of nothing to say. 


T MAY have been a by-product of 

college examinations. 
We overheard the following fragment 
in an elevator: “He asked me who 
wrote “The Virginian’ and I said, 
‘Owen Wister’; then he asked me who 
wrote “The Virginians’ and I said, 


‘Owen Wisters.’ ” 


entrance 


Ominous 
N THE hectic world of bridge a 
rumble as of distant thunder signi- 
fies the coming of Contract Bridge. 
Last spring it was a cloud no bigger 
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than a man’s hand, but during the 
Summer, Newport took it up—all of 
Newport that was able to graduate 
from Auction—and it spread to some 
of the smarter corners of Long Island 
too. One now hears of it in all parts 
of town; it has been more or less gen- 
erally adopted in our most exclusive 
sets, and there are those who say that 
it will have swept the whole East Side 
and be threatening Great Neck before 
the season is done. 

Intensive efforts made in our behalf 
to trace the history of Contract Bridge 
have failed, but it seems to have started 
somewhere in this country, going 
abroad from here. Men in their 
middle thirties report that they played 
it while at college; one man played 
it “in a St. Louis Club” seven or eight 
years ago; it was seen in China ten 
years ago, etc., etc. Unquestionably, 
it gained a real vogue in Austria after 
the war, when kronen were worth 
little, although it declined in popu- 
larity as money became worth more. 
And it is certain that the present 
American vogue is largely attributable 
to the popularity of the game in 
France, where it has been widely 
played under the name of Plafond. 
It is certain, moreover, that Contract is 
five times as steep as Auction and about 
five times as difficult; that if you play 
Auction for half a cent you must play 
Contract for one-tenth; that if you 
play an inexpert game and rely on 
drawing good cards you will lose your 
shirt. All of which is set down as a 
word of warning for those plebeians 
who are still ignorant and innocent. 


HE PRINCIPAL difficulty at 

present is that there are no official 
rules. The Knickerbocker and Cav- 
endish Clubs haven’t undertaken to 
father the game. It is played there, if 
a few of the members want to play it, 
but the most that can really be said for 
these clubs is that they are open-mind- 
ed about it. Contract enthusiasts say 
they will be forced to take it up; the 
conservatives suggest that, at best, it 
will be years before they do anything 
much about the rules. In the mean- 
time a set of rules devised by Mr. Har- 
old Vanderbilt is accepted as final. Mr. 
Jesse Livermore of Wall Street has 
also worked out a set. These gentle- 
men are both great players. There are 
many who say that Mr. Vanderbilt is 
the best bridge player in the world— 
or the hardest to beat. He plays Con- 
tract in practically all his idle hours 
now—Racquet Club in the afternoons, 


private parties in the evening, and he 
is said to have cleared a sum equal to 
the salary of twenty-five minor execu- 
tives at Newport last Summer. 


Reflection 


UR weekly story of journalism 
concerns a_ girls’ preparatory 
school noted for the rigorousness of 
its courses, one of which is in English 
composition, and the seventeen-year- 
old daughter of one of the ablest and 
most famous newspaper men in town. 
Well, one day last week Daughter 
came home for the week-end and 
said the assignment for Monday in 
English was a three-inch story, writ- 
ten in newspaper style. So she asked 
her father whether he wouldn’t—as 
a sort of joke on Teacher and the 
class—write it for her. He wrote 
a story about the Bronx Zoo. She 
handed it in. 

“You know that story you gave me 
last week,” she said. “Well, guess 
what mark I got in it . . . Zero! 
She said it was just terrible. I have 
to do another one this week, but if 
you can’t do better, I'll do it myself.” 

So the newspaper man is trying 
again to make good with a lady teach- 
er, a teacher, he says, who calls a 
stick and a half “an article of about 
three inches.” “And,” he continued, 
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“anybody could have brought that 
yarn in to any newspaper and it would 
have gone on the front page, in a 
box.” 


Privileges 
OCKEY has returned to the 


Garden, and the concentration 
of opera hats and evening cloaks ob- 
served there warrants mention of 
that favored new organization, the 
Madison Square Club, for some of the 
wearers are probably members. 

When the new structure was con- 
templated the New York Trust Com- 
pany had something to do with its 
financing and as a consequence of this 
connection, Mr. Harvey Gibson be- 
gan the organization of the club. It 
was to be limited to a membership of 
three hundred congenial men, it was to 
be entitled to six hundred seats at 
the ringside for every fight at box- 
office prices, as well as fights that 
Rickard promoted elsewhere, and it was 
to be provided with club rooms in the 
building adjoining the Garden and 
fronting on Eighth Avenue, these to 
include checking and refreshment fa- 
cilities and a connection with the 
arena by a private passage-way. 

The plan has matured as was 
hoped. The membership already to- 
tals nearly three hundred (generally 





“T go west. Which way do you go?” 


“T go north,” 


“Oh, I might as well go north, too.” 
“Well, good-night.” 
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“Oh, Jim, the guide says this is the very spot where ‘Pagan 


Passions’ was filmed!” 
e 


representative, although banking and 
shipping circles are said to predomi- 
nate), the quarters are shortly to be 
opened, and the passage-way too, A 
generally satisfactory arrangement. 
Mr. Rickard gets a group of the bet- 
ter people conspicuously near the cen- 
ter of interest, and the better people 
get to the center of interest in an 
ppropriate manner, at all times 
\voiding contact with the rabble. 


JADRAIC COLUM, the Irish 

poet, lectured in Iowa not long 
ago and last Thursday there arrived 
in town a high school teacher who 


had heard him in Des Moines. 
Boarding a Madison Avenue car, she 
was excited to see thereon a gentle- 
man who from -his face, his ulster, 
spats, cane and soft gray hat was ob- 
viously Mr. Colum. She got a seat 
beside him and, after a moment, re- 
marked: “Pardon me, but I heard 
you lecture in Des Moines last week.” 
“Vott?” said the gentleman. 


Impressions 


HE DEATH in France last week 
of Claude Monet caused little stir. 
It is not that art folk forget their 
giants, but Monet’s activities in the last 
years of his life were mainly con- 
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cerned with a pursuit of the finer vari- 
ants of a technique he had long since 
helped to perfect. He was eighty-six, 
and a long way past the troublesome 
era of his youth when men fought 
duels over schools of art. His latter 
years were spent in his garden painting 
the same thing over and over again, 
to catch the object in different phases 
of sunlight. 

The news of his death will revive a 
problem that has troubled many a lay 
mind in this busy civilization. ‘There 
were two of them, Manet and Monet; 
which was which? For a time the 
erudite could always say “Manet is the 
one who is dead,” but that easy for- 
mula will no longer work. The lay 
mind is not to be blamed. It was 
young Manet himself who discovered 
another young upstart apparently using 
a corruption of his name and an imi- 
tation of his style. Seeking the other 
out, he found that there actually was 
a person by the name of Monet, an 
artist in his own right. ‘The two be- 
came great friends during the feverish 
years of Impressionism; together they 
fought many battles. And if it will 
help fix the fact in mind, it was Manet 
who, by his new technique, was the 
father of Impressionism, his seeds that 
have filled our fields with fruit now 
lumped as Modern. 

But it was Monet who holds title 
to naming the school. His picture, en- 
titled “Impressions at Sunrise,” was 
thrown out of the Academy on its ear, 
but later was hung in a dark corridor. 
It set up such a stir that it became a 
symbol of the new kind of painting— 
the breaking up of pigment as against 
the old smooth method of brush-work. 
Of the contending parties following 
that episode, those who followed 
that school were called “Impression- 
ists,” a term commonly misused today. 


HE LATEST bootleg swindler 
poses as a baggage man from the 
“Berengaria” and, offering sherry at 
$36 and Scotch and champagne at $45, 
explains that he can deliver his wares 
only if he is provided with sufficient 
money to bribe the customs agents to 
let him take it off the ship. Seven 
astute Wall Street men in one building 
were beguiled into advancing twenty 
or thirty dollars each and are still wait- 
ing for delivery. We hereby notify 
the whole downtown district that the 
pretender is unshaven, has a sallow 

complexion and a German accent. 
—TuHE New YorKERs 
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LONG ISLAND NIGHTS 


“Dow t you simply adore the peasantry?” 
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THE RITZ CARLTONS 


mas Mrs. Carlton did a fool- 

ish thing which most people 
would never believe a woman of her 
wealth and social position would do— 
she determined to economize. 

One morning—it was the morning 
after one of Mrs, Plaza’s dinner-dan- 
ces—she said to the maids who were 
gathered about, arranging her break- 
fast tray, “I must see the Secretary. 
Tell her to come at once.” 

When the Secretary appeared, Mrs. 
Carlton let her head fall back on the 
pillow and took a spoonful of puffed 
wild rice. “I have decided I 
really oughtn’t to spend so 
much money,” she said. 

The Secretary looked at her 
in amazement. “You mean 
your new fur coat to go with 
the Hispano upholstery, Mad- 
am? For I have paid the bill.” 

“T mean general household 
expenses—presents and Christ- 
mas decorations,” returned Mrs. 
Carlton with a determined 
sigh. “At this time of year, 
if one isn’t careful, one simply 
throws money away.” 

The Secretary did not pre- 
sume to question the truth of 
this generality. “Miss Ritza is 
taking charge of the decora- 
tions for the house this year,” 
she said quietly. 

“Then I’d like to see her,” 
said Mrs. Carlton. “And by 
the way, if some of my eye- 
glasses are on the dresser, I 
wish you’d give me a pair.” 

When Ritza arrived her mother ad- 
justed her glasses and took a pencil and 
some paper. “Ritza, how many rooms 
are there to be decorated, and how 
much money have you decided to 
spend?” 


. FEW WEEKS before Christ- 


ITZA, who had been standing at 

the footboard in her negligée—a 
little garment of pink fur—came 
around and sat down on the foot of 
the bed, her mouth falling open sus- 
piciously. ‘“What’s the big idea?” she 
asked, turning towards the Secretary, 
who stood blankly by. 

“Just what I say,” returned Mrs. 
Carlton in a grieved voice. “How 
much do you think it will cost?” 

“For the love of Pete!” ejaculated 
Ritza indignantly, “How should / 
know? ’ve ordered decorations for 


’ 


MRS. CARLTON ERRS 


the whole ground floor, that’s all, and 
told the men what I want.” 

“Don’t you think your father’s dens 
could do without decorations?” 


ITZA was speechless. “Listen, 


mother,” she said at last, taking a 
long breath, “J’m running these deco- 
rations, and they’re going up in the 
dens and every place else. They’ll be 
up until after the dance, on the third— 
and that’s where the drinks and cigars 
will be. Don’t be a ninny.” She went 





“One must be so careful in writing 
a novel. [ve stopped reading Dreiser. 
He was causing ‘such havoc in my 
style.” 


over to the dressing-table and patted 
her hair for a moment. “I never 
heard such a dumb idea.” 

As her daughter flounced out, Mrs. 
Carlton’s lip trembled. Try as she 
would, things always became over- 
whelmingly difficult. Wealth, indeed, 
brings never-ending worry. The 
puffed wild rice seemed dry in her 
mouth. 

It so happened that Ritza passed her 
father in the hall on her way back to 
her suite. Mr. Carlton, who was 
dressed for a day of sitting in his club, 
paused with a queer feeling, and 
looked after his daughter’s retreating 
figure, to which indignation had lent 
a sinister vigor. 

In Mrs. Carlton’s room there was 
a moment’s silence. “Telephone the 
decorators,” said Mrs. Carlton, her 


1. ALE/N 


lips set tightly, “and tell them to send 
only half of the things Miss Ritza 


ordered.” 


A HIGHLY sensitive person would 
have sensed a strange atmosphere 
in the huge house during the next few 
weeks; but Ritz was not one to do 
so, in spite of the peculiar feeling he 
had had on seeing Ritza in the hall. 
He loved Christmas, and he derived 
an innocent pleasure from dressing 
himself up more and more as the holi- 
day approached. He sat for hours in 
the window of his club, watching the 
throngs, believing them as hap- 
py as he was himself. 

“What about the Christmas 
list?” he said to his wife one 
day. “I'd rather like to buy a 
few of the presents myself this 
year. There are some stores 
right by the club.” 

“T’m cutting down the list,” 
she replied. “We’ve just been 
throwing money away.” 

He looked at her without 
comprehending, and_ didn’t 
press the point. 

Two days afterwards, how- 
ever, he had reason to recall the 
occasion and to read the true 
meaning into it. Christmas was 
only four days away. He was 
sitting, before noon, in_ his 
reading den, absorbed in some 
old bound copies of Town 
Topics, when Ritza entered 
abruptly and, slamming the 
door, put her back fiercely 
against it. 

“Look here!” she said, pointing 
savagely at her father, “I ordered eight 
evening dresses last week, and when 
I come to look for them, I find mother 
has sent three of them back. What in 
hell is going on here?” 

Mr. Carlton looked at his angry 
offspring helplessly. 

“First she kicks about the decora- 
tions,” continued Ritza with clenched 
fists, “then she says I mustn’t give 
Ifafia Crillon a present unless I’m 
sure she’s going to give me one, then 
she says I don’t need a jade-handled 
umbrella, and now she begins sending 
back evening dresses!” 

Mr. Carlton endeavored to pull 
himself together. “But Ritza, are you 
sure about this?” 

“Sure about it?” echoed Ritza 
scornfully, “What do you think I am, 
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a dumbbell?” Mr. Carlton shook his 
head. 

“All I know is I’ve got to have eve- 
ning dresses,” said Ritza _heatedly. 
“There’s a dance every night from 
now until the tenth of January; and 
if you think five dresses are enough, 
you're crazy.” 


EFT alone with this thought, Mr. 
Carlton sank his head in his hands 
and tried to analyze the situation. 
Something had evidently gone wrong. 
He wisely determined to do nothing 
hastily. ‘The lower part of the house 
was in confusion as he passed through 
it on his way upstairs. Ritza was in 
conference with some decorators and 
the floor was littered with holly- 
wreaths, paper bells, and ropes of ever- 
greens. 

“Well, my dear,” he said cheerfully 
as he entered Mrs. Carlton’s sitting 
room, “I bought Park Lane the grand- 
est humidor today. He’s only got one 
of those little five thousand cigar ones, 
you know.” 

To his astonishment, Mrs. Carlton 
reached for a handkerchief and began 
to sob quietly. 

“My dear!” he said, aghast, “what 
have I done?” 

“Nothing,” she sobbed, holding out 
her hand for him to help her to a 
couch, “nothing—only now, for two 
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“Oh, mother, don’t be silly!” 


weeks, I have tried so hard not to 
throw money away the way we have 
been doing—and then you go and—” 
But sobs choked her. 

“But Park is my best friend,” ex- 
plained Ritz earnestly, “I had to—” 


“7 OU have no idea the time I have 

had with Ritza,” continued Mrs. 
Carlton wretchedly. “She has been just 
throwing money away; and when I 
tried to suggest to her she—” 

Mr. Carlton dimly saw. ‘We must 
remember that this is Ritza’s year. She 
will never be a débutante again,” he 
said gently. 

“You mean—” She looked at him 
wildly. “You mean I have done 
wrong?” 

He put it as kindly as he could. 
“After all, we have money—our posi- 
tion warrants—” 


M*®: CARLTON’S face grew 
hunted. “No one ever pays any 
attention to me; I always do things 
wrong,” she said shrilly; and the in- 
tensity of her tone was ominous. “My 
new car and fur coat were so expen- 
sive, I was only going to get you a trifle 
for Christmas this year. I thought—” 

Ritz’s face grew grave. At the same 
moment the sound of angry voices 
was wafted distantly from the lower 
hall. The Secretary appeared in the 


doorway, ashen gray. But before she 
could utter a word of warning, Ritza 
had burst past her, eyes blazing with 
fury. 

“Did you tell those Christmas dec- 
orators to bring only half of what | 
ordered?” she vociferated at her 
mother. 

Before this fresh attack Mrs. Carl- 
ton collapsed with a wail. The Secre- 
tary, without a word, turned and ran 
for the telephone. 

Ritz stood up, horrified; he had not 
realized how bad it was. “How could 
your” he said to his wife in a low 
voice. 


Me: CARLTON’S lips grew pale 

and she fell back. She still lay 
in this position when the Doctor 
came. 

“Mr. Carlton,” he said later, in the 
den, when all that could be done had 
been done, “I do not presume to ask 
what has happened; but there has been 
a shock—a grave shock. Women are 
not as we are. Could she not have 
been spared?” 

Tears of contrition started in Ritz’s 
eyes. “I know, Doctor,” he said, 
miserably. 

“Have you, then, no word for her?” 

Ritz nodded. 

“Then go to her, my friend—she 
needs you.” —Fi_tmore Hyde 
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OF ALL THINGS 
HERE ARE signs of bitter op- 


position in Congress to the 
President’s idea of a cash re- 
bate on this year’s taxes. Look out for 


the big Cash Slash Clash. 


According to Coolidge’s message, 
the farmers have the government’s 
“constant solicitude and sympathy.” 
That ought to lift their spirits, if not 
their mortgages. 


Plans are being perfected for the 
manufacture and distribution of good 
whisky for medicinal purposes. Now 
if they would only permit doctors to 
prescribe freely for those who are sick 
if the Volstead Act. 


A report from the Smithsonian In- 
stitute announces that the sun is a tril- 
lion years old. This comes to ten bil- 
lion centuries, and some city ought to 
have a costly exposition about it. 


The theory is now advanced that 
the decline in Ford sales this year was 
due to general prosperity. Honorable 
mention should also be given to Gen- 
erals Apathy, Hilarity, Saturation and 
Motors. 

. 


The A. T. & T. Company an- 
nounces that it will now accept orders 
for telephoned photographs as Christ- 
mas presents. The price is said to be 
fifty dollars for a speaking likeness. 


Few agree with the statement of 
Herbert Fordham that eighty-five per 
cent of New York’s lawyers are un- 
fit to practice. The estimate is wide- 
ly condemned as a gross exaggeration 
—one way or the other. 


This department has made a careful 
analysis of the national opinion on the 
Somerville verdict and has come to 
the reluctant conclusion that the mur- 
der was committed by Alexander 
Simpson. 

e 
The New York Boxing Commis- 


sion has abolished the meaningless 
preliminary handshake before bouts. 


After this, pugilists must shake noth- 
ing but knees. 
. 


Dr. Charles B. Piper says that two 


yearly vacations of a month each are 











“There! That janitor’s 
ridin in the dumb-waiter 
again!” 

“Move the pie a little closer, 
dearie, and when ’e reaches for 
it—whoops!” 
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what we need to keep us in trim. This 
Is true enough, but unfortunately we 
can’t all be the Mayor of New York. 


Those who rail at metropolitan 
prices are reminded that one of our 


better shops advertises a sixty-inch rope 


of pearls for $3.95. This is scarcely 
more than $4,000 a mile and we defy 
William Allen White to do better in 
Emporia. 

7 


An unusually complimentary Brit- 
ish visitor notes that the manners of 
our civil servants have improved great- 
ly since 1896. Probably he wasn’t ex- 
iposed to the uncivil ones. 


A Brooklyn woman has sued the 
General Baking Company for $50,- 
000 damages for using her picture 
without permission in a poster show- 
ing a girl kneading dough. Obvious- 
ly there is something wrong about the 
spelling of that word “kneading.” 


It is true, as Comptroller Berry 
says, that City Hall ceremonies come 
high, but we must have them for three 
good reasons—none of which we can 
recall at this moment. 

—Howarp BrRuBAKER 


UNIQUE VERSE 


[In Praise oF Rapio] 


Critics may not call it art 
Fashion may not make it smart 
From such cant I must depart— 
I’m a fan, I’m a faddest 
Devotee among the maddest. 


You may turn the dials around 
Through parabolae of sound 
Until a fitting program’s found— 
What you hate in all the planet: 
With a twist you may can it. 


You can talk back to a major, 

You can hear much you will plagiar- 
Ize and use as yours, I'll wager. 
You can dodge pap and triteness; 
Speakers don’t demand politeness. 


While a dozen fiddles moan 

To a single microphone 

You need never be alone. 

If you are a music glutton 

Stay at home and press a button. 


—P. G. W. 
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IF LOOKS COULD KILL 
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pagne sweet—light, ephemeral, 

bubbling stuff that upon con- 
sumption gives not so much a “kick” 
as a pervasive and scintillating bienaise. 
Parisians also like Sacha Guitry and 
Yvonne Printemps. Which is only 
natural, for in these two actors they 
are admiring the lighter and more 
amiable side of all Parisians, their rip- 
pling, superficial, witty, inconsequen- 
tial characteristics untarnished by the 
malice, will-to-think-ill and chronic 
parochialism of mind that are also 
theirs. This being so, when the il- 
lustrious and trés chic twain arrive in 
Manhattan do not be misled by cabled 
informations that you are getting “the 
very essence of contemporary Paris” 
with their advent. Such newspaper 
announcements will be loose and hasty 
matter dispatched by overwrought lo- 
cal correspondents who 
_ must skeletonize their ca- 
bles to be sent under three 
thousand miles of ocean 
for your daily entertain- 
ment and improvement. 
What you will be getting 
in Guitry and Printemps 
will not be Paris in essence, 
but a wafer-like crust, an 
aristocratic mimicry of the 
real thing. Indeed, if Al 
Woods cared to finance the 
trans-oceanic trip of any 
one of a hundred and more 
Paris cabaret troupes 
which nightly give the for- 
eigner jingling hades in 
verse and song, he would 
be importing a far more 
important “essence of con- 
temporary Paris” than the 
Guitrys offer. 


Prrene swe like their cham- 


O, RATHER, in the Guitrys 

New York will be tasting some- 
thing comparable to the vintage pro- 
duce of the racy Seine supersoil. Sacha 
Guitry is a peer of triviality who em- 
ploys his wife as an utterly captivating 
and delicious vehicle for his plays. 
Anything perfect is worth while, even 
triviality, and in the Guitry and Prin- 
temps perfection of triviality you will 
be getting the ultimate expression of 
French theatrical artistry, mimciry, 
and technique, achieved with a natural 
facility, spontaneity and restrained but 
dazzling ease beyond all praise. And 


HANS STENG 


ESSENCE OF CHIC PARIS 


Monsieur Guitry et Cie. will be get- 
ting twenty thousand dollars a week, 
or just ten times what Clémenceau 
received on tour some years ago. Voila 
—the inevitable and boring dollar 
business over, let us into the fragrant 
domain of romance, to wit, into the 
Folies Bergéres, Paris. . . . 


HER: one night in 1919, was 
played a revue to which many 
Parisian celebrities came to be satirized, 















The Guitrys 


including Sacha Guitry. Sacha had just 
then settled a famous quarrel with his 
great father, Lucien, by making the 
most remarkable filial surrender on 
record, for he had written, produced 
and was appearing nightly in a person- 
al apology called, “My Father Was 
Right.” And that evening at the Folies 
Bergéres the Guitry quarrel was satir- 
ized, an unimportant fact, except that 
Sacha, studying the impersonator from 
a stage box, observed: “Tiens! mais 
elle est bien belle la petite... com- 
ment S appelle-t-elle donc? ... Yvonne 
Printemps? Faudrait la voir de plus 


prés!” Which he duly did after the 
show. And later married her. And 
honeymooned on Cap Ferrat, where 
he wrote his greatest play, “Pasteur.” 
But we speed. 


ACHA GUITRY has been likened 

to Moliére. That may be “going 
some’’—personally I should place him 
nearer, for the moment, to Noel Cow- 
ard as an all-rounder and call him, as 
an actor, a cross between Sirs Charles 
Hawtrey and Gerald du Maurier. But 
even though he isn’t a Moliére he is 
quite definitely, at forty-one, the most 
striking phenomenon in the world of 
entertainment that France has pro- 
duced this century. He was born in 
Petrograd, where he lived his first 
years in a home broken by divorce. 
“Yet, you see, there is nothing of 
Chekov or Dostoievsky in me,” he said 
to me one day at the Théatre Sarah 
Bernhardt when he was directing a 
rehearsal of his “Deburau.” (A fair- 
haired, massive, exquisitely-dictioned 
director he made, dressed in wide som- 
brero and loose attire, Byronic collar, 
flowing black bow and all.) “Which 
only goes to show,” he continued, 
“how little there is in the old tale that 
we absorb nationality with our milk. 
I had a Russian wet-nurse—two, in 
fact.” 


T SCHOOL in Paris, young 

Sacha beat all records for “mov- 
ing on,” he and his brother looking 
in at one time or another on no 
less than eleven colleges before 
their father decided it was hope- 
less. At sixteen Sacha wrote a farci- 
cal operetta which was _ produced 
at the Mathurins. Two years later 
(1903) he scored a definite success 
with “Nono”; since when he has never 
looked back. But it was only after the 
war that he came to his present com- 
manding position as the presiding 
genius of a Paris theatre (the Edouard 
Sept) whither tous Paris flocks bi-an- 
nually to witness, and usually en- 
thuse over, a new all-Sacha show— 
light comedy, farce, operetta or revue. 
Over forty pieces, all told, have 
tripped from Guitry’s pen, of which, 
at least, one-half have been the talk 
of the town, notably, “La Prise de 
Berg-op-Zoom,” “Béranger,” “Le 
Comédien,” “Le Grand Duc,” “Fai- 
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Petite Main Que Se Place,” “L’ Amour 
Masqué,” “La Fontaine,” “Pasteur,” 
and “Mozart.” But to catalogue Sacha 
Guitry would require a special edition 
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of ‘THE New Yorker, for not only 
has he been dramatist all these years, 
but also essayist, journalist, painter, 
caricaturist and editor. Indeed, there 
was once a real risk that his amazing 
talent would be dissipated by pursuing 
too many paths simultaneously. Even 
today, when he has eliminated almost 
everything but writing and producing 
for Yvonne Printemps, even today it 
cannot be truly said that he has yet 
achieved the genius in any one field 
that his father, for instance, did in 
acting. 

Hitherto, Sacha Guitry has been 
too prolific, too much of a Jack- 
of-all-trades, but he now asserts that 
henceforward it will be different and 


that he will concentrate on play-writ- 
ing alone. 

“Tt is better so,” he said simply, 
his gaze resting on Yvonne striking 
an attitude in the “Deburau” rehearsal. 


EOPLE will tell you that he is 

professionally jealous of her as an 
actress for having overtaken him in the 
public affection, but I do not see it in 
that light at all. I believe that Guitry, 
delighted that his wife has become such 
a superlative little artist, has deter- 
mined, hereafter, to provide the 
framework in which she may so 
charmingly and brilliantly disport her- 
self. At a Guitry premiére, nowadays, 
I always get the impression that Sacha, 
bowing like the good showman that 
he is, is saying inaudibly to his au- 
dience: “Look, ladies and gentlemen, 
at this really lovely lady here. Never 
mind what she says or does. The play’s 
not the thing—Yvonne is!” And [’ll 
be hanged if I think I’m far wrong. 
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Sacha was dreadfully hit by his 
father’s death in two ways. He wor- 
shipped him as a parent. But he wor- 
shipped him also as a giant around 
whose personality he thought to weave 
his dramas and thereby scale the 
heights himself as dramatist. With this 
dream vanished forever, it seems as if 
he had now selected Yvonne to fill, 
eventually, the giant’s place, (inciden- 
tally, there are quite a lot of sensible 
people in Paris who believe that Prin- 
temps, delightful comédienne, singer 
and dancer as she is, may ultimately 
be a great actress, even a tragédienne. ) 


ACHA and Yvonne seem to com- 
plement one another, and are as 
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inseparable a pair of lovebirds off the 
stage as on it. During a rehearsal | 
have heard Guitry address his wife as 
his “Vonvon,” his chére mignonne, his 
love, his sweetest one, his cabbage, and 
his sweetest cabbage. To which 
Yvonne cooed back across the empty 
orchestra: “Sacha chéri, Sacha chéri.” 
The two live in Lucien’s apartment, 
beneath the Eiffel Tower, whither 
they stroll home each night from the 
theatre, arm-in-arm, eschewing par- 
ties. 


OT THAT the Guitrys are bad 

mixers, but they simply flee from 
babbling vacuity, she preferring her 
dogs and he his wonderful collection of 
autographed first editions—his solitary 
hobby. The collection contains the 
autographs of most of the great writers 
in the literary history of Europe, from 
Ronsard down to Shaw, and Guitr 
could probably realize many million 
francs by its sale if he cared to. He 
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is, however, a very wealthy man al- 
ready. 

Despite his corpulence Guitry looks 
ridiculously young and you will note 
in him an absolute economy in gesture 
and movement, both of which are, 
however, of the richest and most elo- 
quent kind. His voice and delivery 
are superb—he has been described on 
the stage as a “stationary elocutionist 
of exquisite mannerisms.” He is the 
best “three-line” caricaturist in Paris, 
barring Sem, and is a worshipper of 
the music-hall. He adores, for in- 
stance, the Cockney dwarf and freak, 
Little Tich. He has no use for any 
form of sport or exercise unless it is 
playing practical jokes, and is a posi- 
tive Trojan for work. In fact, 
mightn’t this be Henry Ford himself 
speaking? : “In work is repose, is joy, 
is liberty. What is fatiguing is to be 
disturbed in one’s work. Work is dis- 
credited by those who imagine one 
should work to live. On the contrary, 
one should live to work. ‘To keep out 
intruders one should write on the door 
not ‘Monsieur works’ but ‘Monsieur 
rests.” ”” 

T IS on his vacations that Guitry 

writes his plays in the sunlit morn- 
ing at lightning speed over cigarettes 
and while clad—even as Noel Coward 
—in the jazziest of pajamas. “L’I]lusi- 
oniste” (which he will give in New 
York) was written at Monte Carlo 
in five mornings, and “L’Amour 
Masqué,” which has music by Mes- 
sager, in a week at La Bourboule. 
Guitry has no fixed property or re- 
treat. “I just go where the spirit 
sends me,” he explains, “sometimes 
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ly, the truth probably is that he loves 
Paris so passionately that it is a mat- 
ter of indifference to him where he 
is when he is away from her. Whether 
he be in the country or in town, his 
every waking minute is devoted to the 
art of the theatre, in some shape or 
form. 


F THE theatre and its mission he 
has decided views—at least, in so 
far as Sacha Guitry is concerned. The 
grand passions and the grand moralities 
do not enter his cosmos: “It is often 
said that the theatre is a place where 
one goes to laugh or to weep. A hun- 
dred times, NO. It is not true. The 
theatre is uniquely a place where one 
goes for distraction. It is nothing 
else but a place of pleasure.” Whether 
things always work out quite so super- 
ficially in a Guitry play may, however, 
be open to question. Sacha Guitry may 
not have a message, or solve great 
problems, but he often penetrates the 
emotions deeply—as in his “Pasteur,” 
the story of the great French scientist, 
a play which, as a tribute to his father, 
he will never allow to be produced 
again. 

There is no one who could ever 
hope to play the rdle as Lucien 
Guitry did, the son believes. I asked 
whether “Pasteur” was his favorite 
play, to be told: “My favorite piece is 
always the next.” Sacha really splits 
his talent cleanly in twain. 
writes serious dramas around great 
characters or turns out whipped cream 
stuff of a topical trend, and it remains 
to be seen in which branch he will 
ultimately excel. Of his second man- 
ner a good assessment has been writ- 
ten: “There is in his work a lightness 





pe 
Shs 


a 








ALONZ 
EYELA 

ENHA 
YOUR.C 



































He either . 


31 


and sureness of touch, a scintillating 
if sometimes superficial wit, a smiling 
philosophy, an urbane gaiety, a uni- 
form level of excellence, season in and 
season out. Each succeeding produc- 
tion is at once firm and supple, bril- 
liant and natural. The stories are 
mere excuses for a dazzling display of 
verbal fireworks. The plots are wholly 
lacking in substance and not to be 
seriously thought about. But trivial 
as the situations largely are, they are 
redeemed by their author’s mastery of 
technique on the stage. Nothing 
forced, nothing stagy, no striving af- 
ter effect, an apparent artlessness, an 
obvious ease that takes the breath away. 
It is as if Guitry just goes as he pleases, 
now impish, now risqué, unconven- 
tional, unexpected, always brilliant. 
Whether they are so or not, his pieces 
invariably give one the impression of 
being improvisations dashed off as oc- 
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casion calls for immediate production 
after the manner of Moliére.” 

In her own way, Yvonne Printemps 
is almost as great a character as her 
husband. Like him, she fairly revels 
in her footlight triumphs and is what 
the French call une originale. ‘Thus, 
earlier this year, when she turned up 
in London to conquer that city, fash- 
ion reporters at the terminal were 
horrified to see her ar- 
rive wearing black silk 
stockings and _ old- 
fashioned high black 
boots. Worse — she 
hadn’t been — either 
shingled or cropped! 
On another occasion, 
when rumors were go- 
ing the round of a rift 
in her connubial lute, 
Yvonne held __ this 
propos: “Since I mar- 
ried my husband, six 
years ago, we have 
lunched once apart. 
That was when he in- 
advertently made a 
luncheon engagement 
with a king, forgetting 
that I had arranged a 
luncheon party at 
home for the same 
day.” 


O conclude this in- 
troduction to Sacha 
and Yvonne, the for- 
mer crosses the At- 
lantic with an entirely 
open mind, and he will 
be quite polite and re- 
sponsive to reporters on 
the boat, provided they 
don’t ask him his opin- 
ions about America, or 
anything in it, before 
he lands, and don’t want to know 
what he eats (he will tell them 
“food’’) or what he thinks of a stage 
censorship (“only the heavy-witted 
come up against it”). His reasons for 
never having crossed till now have had 
to do with his dislike for the sea. How 
long he remains will depend upon 
you. And, as the result of his visit, 
he intends to write a play on a great 
American, even as he has done in the 
past on Deburau, the mime, Béranger, 
the song-writer, La Fontaine, the fa- 
ble writer, on Mozart and Pasteur. 
Shall it be Edison? Shall it be Ford? 
Shall it be Randolph Hearst? Qui sait? 
—FERDINAND TUOHY 

Paris, November, 1926. 


“Q-o, 
Daddy, a 


flower!” 


A LITERARY sDEBACLE | 


HE MOST § significant and, 
perhaps, the most important, 
literary tendency operating these 
days in our Republic is the gradual 
disappearance of the wild and wool- 
ly Brobdignagian anecdote known 
(among people who have never heard 
one) as the risqué story. For it lies 





look, 


buried away in yesterday’s barrooms. 
It never found its Boccaccio. It 
remained, as so many great expressions 
have remained, the unwritten gaiety 
of a people. In its bombastic vulgarity 
and Rabelaisian humor were contained 
the hilarious disillusions which under- 
lay the American’s behavioristic pre- 
tenses, combined with the unrivalled 
sense of the grotesque to which the 
American scene gave birth. 
Occasionally men like Mark Twain 
and Gene Field indulged in furtive 
literary adventures among these “folk 
tales” of the nation, putting into print 
surreptitiously the roaring profanities 
and picturesque lecheries which en- 
livened the people’s mental under- 
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world. Comparing even this slight 
collection of pages with the classic 
erotica of the old world from Petro- 
nius through to Aretino and De 
Musset one sees at a glance the superi- 
ority of the home product. It re- 
mained for the American to inject 
into the ancient tales of Apuleius, 
Poggio, Martial, Straparola, etc., the 
wit, point, nudity of expression and 
dramatic gusto which 
in the generation pass- 
ing made not only the 
secret reputations of 
thousands of wags but 
identified the United 
States in the eyes of the 
world as a land of 
fantastic humor. 

The invention and 
retailing of the bar- 
room tales reached its 
height some _ thirty 
years ago during the 
final moments of the 
Saturnalia which at- 
tended the opening of 
the nation’s western 
resources and the be- 
ginning of the great 
industrial booms in the 
cities. 

The hell - raising 
chants in which the 
cowboys and moun- 
taineers celebrated 
their crude hunger for 
life were the first to 
go. Summer boarders, 
touring school marms 
and the swift elimina- 
tion of hardship and 
danger from our fron- 
tiers put the kibosh on 
these horrendous ditties 
of murder, lust and 
loneliness. ‘The bar- 
room tale, however, survived and 
battened fulsomely on the first de- 
bauch of progress to hit the nation. 





N THE traveling salesmen overrun- 
ning the country with “lines” of 
shoes, neckties, cloaks, hardware, chem- 
icals, machinery parts, etc., among the 
industrial evangels carrying civilization 
into the newly opened markets, the 
off-color tales found their unofficial 
troubadours. How large a part the 
old-fashioned “drummer” played in 
the perpetuation and further invention 
of the Rabelaisian yarn is to be ob- 
served today in its decline. It is ob- 
vious that among other factors, this 
decline is based considerably on the 
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change of salesmanship and buying 
tactics. 

The “have a drink—have you 
heard this one?” approach of the 
salesman of yesterday has been al- 
most read out of the business world, 
Efficiency intruding upon the _hail- 
fellow tactics of salesman and buyer 
has elevated selling to a more or less 
mechanical gesture. Personality no 
longer dominates the business world. 
The raconteur is almost extinct in the 
cross-country Pullmans. The selling 
talk of the road knights is a brief and 
high pressure assault. 

As important as the collapse of the 
old-fashioned drummer in the vanish- 
ing of the barroom tale is of course 
the vanishing of the barroom. In a 
way this removed its stage. With 
women already established at his side 
in the business world, already over- 
running his offices, shops, counting 
houses, etc., the barroom was the last 
lone rallying ground of the male. 
Here masculinity reigned. Here the 
peculiarly vigorous and vulgar spirit 
of the Americanos found freedom to 
express itself. 


HAVE often wondered what has 

become not only of those great tales 
to which I once listened in barrooms, 
tales that required an hour to recite, 
the mastery of three or four dialects, 
a gift of pantomime and dramatic 
suspense—but what has become of 
their reciters? Occasionally in the 


homes of people I know I hear men 
and women swapping blue stories, 
inane and tasteless obscenities such as 
were once current among naughty- 
minded school boys. And the women 
present priding themselves on their 
emancipations, their broad-minded- 
ness, slap their thighs and gurgle 
laughter and fancy themselves as 
hellers—as having after many years 
of struggle against the double stand- 
ard of morality finally come into their 
own as Equals. 

And listening to these irritating 
echoes of what was once an honest and 
lordly vulgarity, I become aware that 
our Republic is fast becoming a wo- 
man’s world; that women have edited 
the Rabelaisian humors and inventions 
of the nation into a species of immoral 
badinage; that they have reduced vul- 
garity to lewdness and converted the 
off-color story into a seduction ruse. 
And despite the prevalence of crime 
and debauchery against which our 
moralists continue to inveigh I grow 
aware that the once amazing and lusty 
vulgarity of the Republic is doomed 
to become a phase which neither his- 
tory nor literature will offer the 
future. —Ben Hecut 


FOR THE SMALL APARTMENT 


For Sate: Combination dresser, gas 
stove, folding desk, Morris chair, floor 
lamp.—Adv. in Durham (N.C.) paper. 
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THE CHRISTMAS 
SHOPPER’S DREAM 


I entered a department store 
With an assorted Christmas list, 
To cover every single floor, 
Clutched in my well-gloved, ner- 
vous fist. 
“The season is at hand,” I said, 
“To battle for a noble cause; 
“Down to my final shin and shred 
“T’]] hit the line for Santa Claus!” 


But lo! the aisles were empty, quite, 
Save ‘or the sales force and the 
tock; 
I bought and bought to left and 
right— 
In forty minutes, by the clock, 
I had sufficient knicks and knacks 
To satiate a vandal host, 
From chairs with Jacobean backs 
To small machines for making 
toast. 


In elevators, all alone 
I rode ’twixt basement and the 
roof, 
Demented Ludwig on his throne 
Could never have been more aloof; 
And when I left, the street was free— 
A solid, spotless, asphalt slab, 
With not a thing in sight but me 
And one convenient taxicab. 
—Barrp LEonarD 





Elwood, appraising the family legs, decides to borrow one of Aunt May’s stockings to hang up Christmas Eve 
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IT’S CHARACTER DAT COUNTS 


As Ned McCobb’s Daughter Clare Eames has experienced the delights of being a 
woman with character married to a man without any. She 1s pictured tasting those of 
beimg associated with Babe Callahan (Alfred Lunt), her brother-in-law. He tells her 
he, too, has lots of character. He has. Unfortunately, most of it is bad. 








" HE PIRATES OF PENZANCE, 
or, The Slave of Duty,” a 
comic opera by Gilbert and 
Sullivan, had its premiére in New 
York in 1879, so it’s all very well 
that the current revival at the Ply- 
mouth Theatre should make every 
other musical play in town sound il- 
literate. We pride ourselves on our 
illiteracy nowadays. But to have that 
product of the period of the “Butter 
Woman,” splatterwork, and armchairs 
made from barrels make its modern 
rivals seem more than a little dowdy 
is really a bit thick. And that is 
precisely its effect. 

The Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan 
had that indefinable thing style, just 
as one Lord Byron had it in his earlier 
day, and authentic style has a baffling 
trick of surviving. It is the Mother 
Goddam of artistic virtues. Equipped 
with it this satire of the sentimental 
theatrical conventions of the seventies 
retains more verve than have the blith- 
est concoctions of our current gagmen. 

“The Pirates of Penzance” is sev- 
eral cuts below the incomparable “TIo- 
lanthe” (herewith compared) in 
charm and variety, but it is some- 
thing one mustn’t miss. Winthrop 
Ames’ Gilbert and Sullivan Company 
is playing it every week-night except 
Thursday and on matinée days. Their 
Thursday evenings will continue 
“Toianthe.” ‘The new revival main- 
tains, in direction and production, the 
exquisite standards of the first. 

I found it unfortunate that the 
shortness of ““The Pirates” demands a 
routine three encores for every musical 
number, which lends just a suggestion 
of garrulity to a work which bears its 
years triumphantly in every other re- 
spect. 


“TS Constant NyMPH,” Mar- 
garet Kennedy and Basil Dean’s 
play from Miss Kennedy’s novel, has 
come to the Selwyn Theatre after 
having achieved an overwhelming 
success in London with another cast. 


JUST LIKE OLD TIMES 


It proves to be a lovely, tender, hu- 
morous, tragic play, badly directed and 
disastrously housed. 

Were it not for the emergence, de- 
spite obstacles, of what I believe man- 
agers like to call a “big” love story, 
“The Constant Nymph” would be a 
lost play. Some almost operatic qual- 
ity is required to fill the enormous set- 
tings and the big theatre. “The Con- 
stant Nymph” proves to have such a 
quality, but much of the play that is 
too precious to be wasted goes wander- 
ing off into vast reaches of emptiness, 
never to make contact with the eager 
but faraway audience. 

The first act, which sketches in the 
background of the childish love of 
Teresa (Beatrix Thomson) for Lewis 
Dodd (Glenn Anders) in the mad, 
haphazard, musical household of Te- 
resa’s father, is particularly wronged, 
for it is an intimate act and one could 
get as much sense of intimacy out of 
a performance by a flea circus at the 
Hippodrome. Not only is the set enor- 
mous but everyone plays as far back on 
it as is possible without actually adher- 
ing to the painted Tyrol of the back- 
drop. 

Again, the second act, which shows 
Lewis Dodd married to Florence 
Churchill (Lotus Robb) should take 
one into Florence’s persnickety home, 
and the arty musical evening she has 
maneuvered with great care, and it is 
thwarted by the same conditions. Be- 
fore this act is over, however, the sen- 
sitive and beautiful and “big” per- 
formance of Miss Thomson makes it- 
self felt and “The Constant Nymph” 
possesses its audience. 

The flight of Teresa with Lewis 
and her death in the dingy, shady, 
boarding house in Brussels are heart- 
breaking, and a good, thorough-going 
heartbreak can discount space. 

Beatrix Thomson, a young English 
actress, is an incredibly lucky discov- 
ery for the producers. She realizes 


Teresa fully, combining childishness 
with strength, humor with poignancy. 

Glenn Anders makes rather a clum- 
sy job of Lewis Dodd. ‘The script 
placed in the hands of Lotus Robb 
calls for an unmitigated shrew, and 
there seems to have been nothing for 
her to do about it but provide one. 
Helen Chandler as Paulina and Flora 
Sheffield as Antonia were memorably 
excellent. 

See “The Constant Nymph” by all 
means, but have seats in one of the 
first six rows or wait till it moves to 
a smaller theatre. 

” HIs Woman Business,” by 

Benn W. Levy, a young Eng- 
lishman recently come down from 
Oxford, is on view at the Ritz Thea- 
tre and is a less fortunate example of 
manussipt across the sea. It is the 
one about the misogynists who retreat 
to a country place where there are 
to be no women. Genevieve Tobin 
drops in to confess a theft and you 
can guess the rest. 

It is a slow, talky play which relies 
on dialogue to save it from its own 
trite plot, and I found the dialogue 
not much more fruitful of surprises 
than the story. Bright it is, but never 
brilliant. 

The characters are all old theatri- 
cal friends, exceedingly well done: 
a prop octogenarian, a prop poet, a prop 
old bachelor embittered by an amorous 
disappointment. 

Possibly Edward Rigby as Brown, a 
middle class family man, had been 
provided with better material or pos- 
sibly his excellent performance gave 
a reality to Brown which all the rest 
lacked. 

As for Genevieve Tobin, I kept 
waiting and waiting for it to be ex- 
plained that she’d only pretended to 
have stolen that money for a ruse. 
It never was, and I left the play 
feeling that a lot of people might be 
under a misapprehension about that 
lovely girl. From that, you can see 
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that Miss Tobin was strutting her 
usual stuff. I have the art calendar 
taste always to enjoy seeing her do it. 

I imagine we will see more plays 
by young Mr. Levy and far better 


ones. 


page ALL,” at the Bijou Thea- 
tre, is by Edward Percy, also an 
Englishman. Perhaps I’d better just 
quote the dedication of “Slaves All,” 
which begins the program. 

“Because, in the hot summer of 
1921, when this story of the Rigordans 
was written, a little Scotch dog sat 
patiently, day after day, tied to a tree 
in woods which rustled and crackled 
with all manner of living things, and 
was content to sit beside his master, 
silent and motionless except for two 
wistful eyes, an eager tail, and the 
occasional small tremolo of a whine, 
the finished pages are inscribed with 
love and apologies to Jock.” 

That sort of thing is bad enough 


when read, although I’m afraid it 
appeals to many elderly ladies as 
“beautiful writing,” but if you can 
imagine the spirit of that sentence 
blown into an acutely literary, em- 
barrassingly self-conscious three-act 
play you will understand why I, unlike 
Jock, could not sit content through 
the story of the Rigordans, and am 
now giving throat to this small, trem- 
olo whine. 

The Rigordans are a family domi- 
nated by a spinster Mussolini who 
makes life so miserable for her brother 
and sister they are real glad when she 
dies. The play never succeeds in get- 
ting one into the atmosphere of 
their righteous home. It is all acted 
with a vengeance, and abounds in such 
phrases as “What a base fellow you 
must think I am.” 

The eighteen-karat personality of 
Mr. Lionel Atwill can do nothing 
with “Slaves All,” which, by this time, 
has already furled its sail. 


“MICHAEL STROGOFF”’ 
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. HE STRANGE PRINCE,” a drama 

by Maurice Cass, founded on 
Dostoievsky’s novel, “The Idiot,” js 
being given at the Booth Theatre for 
special matinees Tuesdays and Fridays, 
It is pretty terrible. On seeing it one 
has the feeling of having been brought 
out to view the wrecks of a plot which 
has suffered a series of head-on col- 
lisions. The soul of Russia becomes 
a darker and less interesting mystery 
with every speech. No matter how 
Muscovite and Little Theatre your 
sympathies, I should advise you not 
to go. —Cuar_es Brackerr 


‘ 


A HARSH MEASURE 


Prosecutor Bell asked all the prospec- 
tive jurors if they would inflict the death 
penalty “if the evidence warranted it.” 
Those who said they were opposed to 
capital punishment under any circum 
stances were executed.—Cincinnati paper. 





We have here a great lesson to methers, though we're not quite certain what it is. Mrs. Strogoff is about 


to see her son’s eyes put out, and mostly because she meddled in his aff 


airs. 


All this takes place at the Geo. M. 


Cohan Theatre where lots of evil-looking Tartars misbehave pictorially among the Russians. 





Tt 








on 


For 


ine 


” 





a a a © ee 





crchidee bleue 


"ALUE ORCHID ! 








ya PARIS 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL , B50 FIFTH AVE ,NEW YORK 


CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE. / 


owe — 
Wa as $A 
A ng ln 


ee 








teat Ie 
Stele ted i. 





09 On 


EE 


- PO A one w 


; 





THE NEW YORKER 
ON ADVICE OF COUNSEL 


[AN ExTRACT FROM THE History 
OF AMERICAN LITERATURE] 


OLLOWING the refusal of 
Tennessee and Texas to permit 
the circulation of any books 
which did not conform to their anti- 
evolution laws, other States began to 
impose restrictions on literature which 
contravened their statutes. When au- 
thors, in order to keep within the 
law, engaged attorneys to supervise 
their work, literary production for a 
time ceased altogether, as these at- 
torneys, through sheer force of habit, 
immediately instructed their clients to 
say nothing for publication. 
Although these laws applied to all 
classes of literature, it was in the writ- 
ing of novels that the greatest care 
had to be exercised, due to the fact 
that all the States, with the exception 
of New York, had anti-spoon:ng laws. 
These restrictions became so compli- 
cated that it finally became necessar\ 
for authors to have their attorneys 
write all the love passages for them. 
The following amorous _ excerpt, 
culled from one of the best sellers of 
the day, will illustrate what we mean: 
“He, the said Daniel Dalton, party 
of the first part, did then and there, 
knowingly and wilfully ask, request, 
petition, beg, demand, beseech and im- 
plore her, the said Clara Fontenelle, 
party of the second part, to become his 
legal and lawful wife, spouse or help- 
meet, to which she, the said party of 
the second part, did consent, this action 
being in no way against the statute in 
such case made and provided, or 
against the peace and dignity of the 
State in which the parties to this cov- 
enant reside, that is to say, California. 


m™ The parties hereinbefore mentioned 

: thereupon proceeded to the city of New 
York in the State of New York, which 

is not within the jurisdiction of the 


State of California and which has no 


iia & N statute of any kind or nature known 
as an ‘anti-spooning law,’ where he, 

the party of the first part, did seal the 

engagement with a touching together 
of the lips in immediate juxtaposition 

to those of the party of the second 

part, in the manner known by common 

repute as a kiss, and did further place 

oy | EER t& ® IG HT 2 Ye) his arm around her waist and app!\ 

nS RV ICE W E 1G HT nee pressure thereto by contracting his arm, 

in the manner known by common 

@) repute as a hug. Said parties were 

¢& ae: ABLE + G- thereupon joined together in lawful 

wedlock by a duly ordained minister 

EE Ee CORES BOs 2% Covel he marrage bene 
: : scribed, recorded and set down in 


writing in accordance with the laws 
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PROLOGUE 


BUYING jewels from Marcus & Company 
is but the beginning of a pleasant little 
drama of business life. Year after year, 
these jewels return to be cleaned, to be 
restrung, to be reset. Advice is given on 
how and where to insure them. In sum- 
mer they return in hundreds, these 
sparkling little guests, to be kept and 
guarded as their distinguished owners 
sail away. In fact, Marcus & Company 
seldom lose touch, even through long 
periods of years, with the jewels that 
they have sold. 

Many such responsibilities are ac- 
cepted with pleasure and discharged 
cheerfully. Since its beginning, more 
than a half-century ago, this firm has 
extended to its patrons every advantage 
that integrity and knowledge imply. Not 
only in such important matters as the 
selection and valuation of jewels, but in 
the many lesser commissions that are so 
irritating when neglected and so appre- 
ciated when properly done. The restring- 
ing of pearls, the cleaning of jewels, 
the strengthening of a weakened clasp, 


the repair of a watch—these are done 
with speed and precision. And with 
the courtesy that springs from a sincere 
desire to be useful to the patrons of 
this firm. 

Marcus & Company buy their jewels 
from original sources. Their stock of 
pearls and precious stones comprises 
many of the finest jewels to be seen any- 
where in the world. Their prices are 
fair and reasonable, and in many cases 
are less than one would expect to pay. 
Their word is considered authoritative 
among their patrons as well as among 
expert appraisers. And many celebrated 
people have learned that jewels from 
Marcus & Company not only carry with 
them the assurance of full value, but 
also a lasting regard for the interests of 
the buyer. 

Strings of pearls from $200,000 to 
$200. A large selection of loose pearls 
to add to necklaces, priced from $20,000 
to $10. A choice of many exclusive and 
unusual settings of pearls, diamonds, 
emeralds, star sapphires and black opals. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


At the corner of Sth Avenue and 45th Street, New York City 
and Palm Beach, Florida 
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GIVE 


Holeproof Hosiery 
in Colors Chosen by 


Lucile of Paris 


UCILE OF PARIS has chosen 


for Holeproof Hosiery 


the 


three smartest winter shades— 
Fanchon ... Celeste ... Maxine. 
They make your gift problem 


really simple. 


For now you can 


send Hosiery that you know to 
be smart in color as well as long 


wearing in quality. 
and see them. 


your favor at a first glance. 


All Silk medium we 
service hose . : 


Holeproof Hosiery 


Sheerest Chiffon, all silk from top to 
toe, full-fashioned of the finest qual- 


ity silk 


Box of three pairs 


Come in 
They will win 


intents $ 1.9 5 


1.95 
5.85 


Christmas mail orders given prompt attention 


Bull Brothers 


Broadway 35th St. 
At 49th St. 


and 7th Ave. 


Cortlandt St. 


Near Greenwich 
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of the State in which it took place, to 
wit, New York, following which the 
parties in question lived, existed and 
resided happily ever afterwards.” 

But even though an author kept his 
love passages within the law, he was 
not yet out of the legal woods. Scenes 
of violence had also to be handled with 
the greatest care, due to the fact that 
all the States, with the exception of 
Mississippi, had anti-pistol laws. This 
accounts for passages like this: 

“As Slim rounded the corner of his 
house he was amazed to see Nevada 
Ed endeavoring to force his unwel- 
come attentions on Helen. His hand 
flew to his empty holster: 

“*You coward,’ he hissed, ‘if you 
ever lay your dirty hands on that girl 
again I’ll take you over to Mississippi 
and shoot you like the dog you are.’ ” 

Even jokes and songs were not ex- 
empt from these legal restrictions. 
Thus the joke: 

“T dreamed I was eating flannel 
cakes and awoke with the blanket in 
my mouth,” 

was held to be a violation of the 
Arkansas Nine-Foot-Sheet Law, which 
made it a misdemeanor for beds to be 
made in such a way as to cause the 
blanket to come into direct contact 
with a sleeper’s face. Again, the song, 
“Yes, Sir, She’s My Baby,” popular as 
it was elsewhere, was not permitted to 
be sung in Georgia, as the courts of 
that State had repeatedly held that a 
mere assertion of paternity did not 
establish legitimacy; while a comical 
ditty entitled, “I Don’t Know Where 
I’m Going but I’m on My Way,” 
was banned everywhere as being in di- 
rect violation of the traffic laws. 

As might have been expected, re- 
strictions finally became so severe that 
authors began, first to protest against, 
and finally openly to disobey these 
laws. In order to break this resistance 
the authorities started imposing heavy 
fines. It was not, however, until they 
began sentencing authors to long terms 
of imprisonment that the reading pub- 
lic became interested in the rebellion. 
Then an organization of readers was 
formed to urge authors to resist thes¢ 
unjust and tyrannical laws to the ut 
most. Adversity seemed merely to 
stimulate the new organization, as its 
membership and enthusiasm increased 
by leaps and bounds as more and more 
authors were sent to prison. Indeed, 
the new organization has recently an- 
nounced that, as long as there is 4 
single author out of jail, it intends to 
continue the fight. 

—JosEPpH FuLLING FIsHMAN 
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| PALM BEACH 


“The Charm of Old Spain” 


ANNOUNCES 


its opening the week of 
JANUARY THE FIFTH 
NINETEEN TWENTY SEVEN 


AMERICAN PLAN 


| 100 ROOMS with bath available 
| _ at $160° per day single 
| 100 ROOMS with bath available 

at $30 °° per day double 


400 ROOMS and two and three room suites 
also available at moderate rates 


Make reservations with E.J.PIPER booking agent 


277 PARK AVENUE WNew York 
Phone - Murray Hill 4200 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


NE MOUNTS a long flight 

of stairs and passes through 

several narrow corridors to 
find Mr. Irving Berlin’s niche in Tin 
Pan Alley. But despite the indirect 
passage from the street upward to that 
haven, there is no possibility whatever 
of mistaking it. For the grunt and 
mutter of Broadway are scarcely left 
behind when there strikes against the 
ear a curious, sustained noise, dis- 
tinguishable after a moment of listen- 
ing as the muffled beating of piano 
keys—hundreds of piano keys that 
never cease to strike against the strung 
wires of a dozen instruments—and 
thin, muffled voices singing. 

Pursuing this sound to its source, 
one comes at last into a_ square, 
crowded room. The piano chords, 
endlessly repeated, overlapping each 
other so that a dozen melodies are 
merged into one inarticulate booming 
—the piano chords and the faint sing- 
ing are still the dominating noise. But 
beneath it one hears the roll of talking 
voices: an occasional cry of merriment 
or surprise, an occasional burst of 
hearty laughter. And there is much 
movement. Women in heavy fur 
coats stroll about, joining groups and 
departing from groups. A few old 
fellows sit on a table smoking their 
pipes and chuckling quite inaudibly 
among themselves. 

It is a room—well, if you have 
ever been in the upstairs lobby of the 
leading hotel of a town of seven thou- 
sand, you already know its appearance. 
There in the center is the utterly in- 
evitable circular seat: one of those 
leather affairs with a pillar going up 
through its middle and 
shining brass _ cuspidors 
pl aced methodically on the S 
floor at its legs. There are ie 
a few chairs in ( 
leather upholstery, 
a fumed-oak table 
or two, and inthe 
right wall a square 
opening where a 
tall, affable fellow 
extends his hand to 
the newcomers. It is 
daytime, but since 
there are no win- 
dows in the room 
and the decorative 
skylights overhead 
hardly admit enough it. 


of light, the bulbs 


» 


JAZZ FACTORY 


in the electric chandelier are blazing. 
The walls are painted in pale blue, 
with a carved pillar standing in dig- 
nity at each corner. 

The thunder of the pianos seems 
weird at first. For there are no pianos 
in sight at all. But one discovers at 
last that two corridors lead off from 
the rear wall. Over the entrances to 
these corridors are signs that read 
“Studios,” and after a moment it be- 
comes plain that the drumming 
struments are to be found somewhere 
along them. 


RUDDY-FACED, squat man, 

with a cheery grin on his face, 
was pushing through the crowd. A 
sheet of music was waving in his hand, 
and he was talking with animation to 
the youth with melancholy, bored face 
who tramped behind him. 

“Don’t think it’s quite my racket, 
see?”? the ruddy-faced man was say- 
ing. “But you play it for me, Sam- 
my. Need something, an’ need it 
bad, boy! Hell, I open in Savannah 
Thursday night!” 

They plunged into the corridor, 
and I followed them. They went past 
a dozen half-closed doors, into which 
they peered. But in each of the little 
rooms to which these doors gave en- 
trance there were people: one or two, 
or sometimes three men and women 











“Yeh, | admire your taste.” 


clustered about an upright piano at 
which a grim-faced man was pound- 
ing away for dear life. 

Presently, however, they found an 
empty one. And in a moment the 
smile had left the ruddy face of the 
little man. He was leaning forward, 
with an eager gleaming in his eyes, his 
overcoat thrown back about his shoul- 
ders, nodding his head in time to the 
heavy chords of the pianist. 

The tune come out of the vibrating 
instrument unmistakably: Ta-dum, 
ta-dum—dum, dum, dum, ta-ta-ta- 
dum. And the listener nodded his 
head dubiously. 

“Yeh—do it again, Sammy. Take 
that chorus slow now. I ain’t sure.” 

The song was repeated four or five 
times, the pianist slowly warming up 
to a degree of enthusiasm for it. It 
wasn’t much of a song. And the 
words, when the youth sang them 
after a time, were not very moving. 
They told the story of a boy who was 
tired of the city and wanted to go 
home. There was something about 
apple pies and roosters crowing every 
morning. But after many repetitions, 
the ruddy-faced man ventured to sing 
it himself. 

His face became wistful as he sang; 
his hands reached out in an appealing 
gesture. All vestige of his smile was 
gone, and there was a break in his 
tenor voice, suspiciously like a sob. 
When he was done, he shook his head. 

“Gotta have more punch, some- 
where,” he said. But then his face 
brightened. “If I had a good special, 
and a patter, maybe I could use it, 
Sammy. That last special I got here 
was O. K., all right. Good 
stuff. 

“Now you see, I’m 
doin’ a turn with a partner 
—she ain’t much, 
but I can carry 
the turn through 
the weak spots all 
right—and I want 
a special with a 
couple of my own 
catch-lines in it. | 
don’t do no plug- 
ging of these tunes, 
you know, like most 
of these babies. I 


“Now, I took ether three times. Well, some people like it have to have it 
and some ‘ ople don’t; but take me, for instance. 


individual - like. 
Something my own. 


>, 


Now here... ; 


I just love 


a} | 
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REPRODUCTION CORPORATION 
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ENGRAVERS for the Class Publications and 


for many leading National Advertisers 
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If Aquazone were a person (besides 
a mineral water supercharged with 
oxygen) it would be unbearably con- 
ceited. It would undoubtedly corner you 
and bore you to death with the history 
of its own social prowess. 





Its label would swell with pride as it 
said in the Ritziest of voices, “I belong to 
practically all of the best clubs. I am 
served in places with waiting lists as 
long as a judge’s face.” If you started 
to leave it would detain you and continue. 


+ + + 


“Recently an article in THe New 
YoRKER proclaimed these as_ leading 
eating places in New York: The Voisin, 
Restaurant Robert, the Brevoort, the 
Ambassador and the Biltmore. I want 
you to know that I am served in every 
one of these. And many more too.” 


+ oF 


Irritated at Aquazone’s consummate 
conceit, you could not deny the truth 
of the statements. But you would do 
well to counter with: “Is that so? You 
think you are the king of the Blue 
Bloods, huh? Well, take the Six Day 
Bicycle Race and all the other events in 
Madison Square Garden. Some of them 
might be called a bit lowbrow, even if 
everyone does go to them. But I notice 
you are served there. And I notice you 
are served in corner grocery stores. What 
do you say to that?” 


i + + 


Aquazone would have no comeback 
whatsoever. It is no more restricted than 
anything else which promotes good health 
and good fellowship. And such a pro- 
moter Aquazone most certainly is. 


a l Sy 


You will have little or no trouble, or 
less, in finding it on sale at night clubs, 
hotels, druggists’, grocers’. You will be 
certain of finding it if you lift the re- 
ceiver and murmur softly to the operator, 
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Advertisement 


he outlined, not quite intelligibly, 
his scheme for the special. It was 
some moments before I learned just 
what a special was: It means a new 
chorus to replace the original chorus, 
for the repeat. 

Sammy stood up, and led the way 
down to the end of the corridor. We 
peered through more doorways, as we 
went along. In one of the little 
rooms, a flashing, slender, blonde girl 
was—to use the phrase which one 
quickly caught in the place—putting 
her business into the number. She 
was singing in a high voice, with 
flushed face and sharp, rhythmic tosses 
of her head. Her fingers were snap- 
ping. Her feet were shuffling in a 
tight, staccato dance. 

“My baby knows how..... 

“Yes, sir! My baby knows how!’ 

At the end of the hallway, a door 
opened into a large room, filled with 
desks over which men in eye-shades 
leaned intently. Sheets of paper were 
scattered about, and pens were moving 
swiftly. Somebody thrust his head 
through a door leading through the far 
wall and cried sharply: “Step on it, 
Ike! Waitin’ on that stuff!” 

A thin, ascetic lad glanced up with 
a frown and nodded. When he 
dropped his eyes again to the paper, his 
fingers wrote with redoubled speed. 
Through walls and swinging doors, 
the thunder of the pianos went on. 


”» 


’ 


Sammy and his red-faced charge 
stopped at a cluttered desk in a corner. 
A man was writing there, too, and it 
was several moments before he looked 
up. He grunted a salutation, and 
Sammy explained matters to him. 

“Durley wants a special for that 
‘On My Way Home’ number, Joe. 
He’s got a couple of gags he wants to 
stick in it, and he’s in a hell of a 
hurry.” 

“Yeh,” modded the red-faced 
Durley. “Openin’ in Savannah 
Thursday.” He bent down over the 
table, with his pencil tracing words on 
a slip of paper. “Now, I want to get 
in this OMe..«. = 

But Joe waved him back. “Don’t 
rush me,” he said weakly. “I can’t 
write with twe hands.” And _ he 
promptly forgot their presence, run- 
ning his fingers through his black, stiff 
hair and writing haltingly. He was, 
it appeared from the short, uneven 
lines of his writing, already engaged 
on a special, and would not. be 
crowded. 

In a moment or two he thrust the 
ompleted work across the table toward 





a clerk, and turned toSammy. “What’s 
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(Ve fragrance 


*RAGRANCE was the 
first Christmas gift. 


| Wise men, following the star, 
| brought only their choicest 
possessions—myrrh and frank- 
incense. 


Perhaps that is why fragrance 
seems so appropriate a gift for 
Christmas. 


Myrrh and frankincense are 
expressed today in many fra- 
grant creations. 


Among the exquisite products 
of Roger & Gallet, Paris, you 
will always find just the right 
gift for Christmas—a single 
bottle of some particular flower 
extract, a delicately perfumed 
powder, an artistic compact, or 
a beautiful box of several fra- 
grant toilette articles. 





And always, of course, most 

| acceptable, Fleurs d'Amour 

| (Flowers of Love), Le Jade (the 
Precious Perfume), and, new 
this Christmas, the fragrance of | 
old Italy—Ausonia. 








Shop early. Your favorite Drug, | 
Department or Specialty store will 
be glad to show you Roger 
& Gallet’s fragrant gifts. 









ROGER & 
GALLE] 
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painin’ you now?” he inquired. 

And Durley began again his ex- 
planation of the lines he wanted in 
his special chorus. Joe listened in- 
differently, and before the explana- 
tion was completed, his pencil was 
scudding across the paper. 


oo MANAGER very kindly 
explained to me the workings of 
the plant. 

“Always a crowd here,” he said 
proudly. “All the professional people 
hang out here, and get their music 
here. All those little rooms you saw 
are studios. We keep pianists working 
all the time, learning these folks their 
songs. That’s the way they learn ’em, 
you know, mostly. Sort of by ear, 
you see, instead of reading the notes. 
Our boys just play ’em over and over 
until the artist gets it. . 

“We give ’em patter to go with the 
songs, too, and gags—all sorts of busi- 
ness. Help ’em work their dance steps 
in sometimes. Oh, yeah. It’s a great 
place all right. Lot of action. 

“Most of those people you saw 
working back there on scores and spe- 
cials and things are just the regulars. 
But it’s Mr. Berlin that does the real 
stuff. His songs are original, you 
know what I mean? He works over 
them. Sometimes he’ll spend three 

four days over his rhymes—just 
rhymes, see? 

“In that new song of his, now, he’s 
got a line that goes: ‘Just a tear, a lit- 
tle souvenir, from you, dear.’ See? 
That’s original, I mean. Nobody can 
do that sort of thing but Mr. Berlin.” 


E WAS shouting above the tu- 

mult of the ceaseless pianos. 
And nearby two lounging artists were 
shouting, too. 

“Yeah,” said the tall fellow, 
“that guy’s a bum. All I want is to 
get on the same bill with him some 
time an’ show him up. Know what 
’'m gonna do? I’m gonna wait ’till 
he’s finished his turn an’ then I’m 
gonna sing all of his songs. Just to 
show ’em how they ought to be sung. 
That'll make a bum of him all right.” 

“Yeah,” came the answer. “I 
queered a guy that way once. A 
regular artist can do that any time— 
queer any of ’em, the fakes, I mean. 
Say, come on back here an’ listen to 
my new one.” 

“Sure, I got a new one too.’ 

And one more thumping piano was 
added to the mad noise that echoed 
along the walls of Tin Pan Alley. 

—Morris MARKEY 
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THE WORK-SHOPS OF 
RENAISSANCE EUROPE 


KONE 


i ¢? BALLou 
couriers in Europe have peered 
into corners of old work-shops and 
obscure salons. 


They have brought to light many 
objects of rare beauty and use, new 
to New York. | 
Beautiful bits of desk, dresser and | 
table adornments such as are not 
produced by factory methods— 
these are the fruits of studio 
and craftshop. 
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Usallz Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 





NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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And the Holidays 


$6 
——Where music, art and 


cuisine are alluringly 
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Clip this for your engagement calendar for the holidays N 
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DAILY PROGRAM | m 
| For “Villa Venice” No. “]Q" East Sixtieth Street 
EDDIE DAVIS 

k ind his Augmented “Villa Venice’ Dance Orchestra 
‘ Daily (except Sunday) 
é TEA .. . . « $00 to 6:30 

j | 
DINNER ... 7:30 to9:30 SUPPER... 11:00 to 2:00 A.M. | 
' Formal (no couvert charge) Formal (no couvert charge) 
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EAR'S EVE 
ENICE” 





( EAST SIXTIETH STREET 


A. brilliant entertainment, a masterly 
Supper de Luxe accompanied by unique 
favors and souvenirs, and the AUG- 


MENTED Eddie Davis “Villa Venice” 
Orchestra will combine to make this y 


New Year’s Eve a most pleasant 
memory. 
Per Plate $10. and $12.50 
For reservation, phone 











“Jean” Regent 6000 


Early Reservations Assure 
Choicest Tables 
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een in their 
loveliness, gossamer fine, 
—a raid on fairyland itself 
could produce no more en- 
chanting giftthan “Illusion” 
—silk undergarments of 
marvelous durability but so 
cobweb-sheer, so perfectly 
cut that they add not even 
a thirty-second of an inch 
to one’s measurements. 


VAN RAALTE 


P= 55s Silk Underwear 


- 
; 
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Silk Gloves, Stockings, Glove Silk Underwear 


AT ALL GOOD SHOPS 





ONE’S5 OWN SORT 


A Society COMEDY WITH APOLOGIES 
TO THE NEWER BrITIsH 
DRAMATISTS 


[Scene: The town house of Vis- 
count Smearsley. Five p.m. on Friday.] 

Lorp Moccers-VinTon (looking 
up as a distinguished visitor enters): 
Hallo, stinker, old boy, how are you? 

Tue Duke or CLypesLEy: Fine, 
old sewer, how’s everything? 

Lavy BorrsupP (fitting the Duke 
on the nose): Why, blast your old 
opium-face, where’d you come from? 

THe Duke (pushing Lord Mog- 
gers-Vinton off the sofa): Oh! I’m 
just up from one of old Rip’s ghastly 
week-ends. 

Lavy Borrsupp: Not really! Is 
that old bundle of tripe still giving his 
lousy parties? 

Lorp REDANALL: Anyone got a 
gasper? 

Lapy Vi: Here you are, old boy. 

Lapy Pat: And how about a little 
nose-warmer, eh? Ring for Meadows, 
will you, Vi, like a dear old prawn? 

Tue Duke: Any one heard the 
latest about Ronny and his cocaine 
girl? 

Lapy Par: No, let’s hear it, old 
boy. 

THe Duke: Well, Ronny was 
having a fruity time of it the other 
night with her Ladyship and right in 
the middle of it who should walk in 
but that damnable old reptile, his 
father. 

Lorp Moccers-Vinton: No! 

Lapy Vr: Not really? 

Lapy Par: Putrid, I call it. 

Lapy V1: Well, what did Ronny 
do? 

Tue DuKe: Bashed the old sniper 
right in the eye. 

Lapy Vi: Serves the old pest jolly 
well right. 

Tue Duke: But wait a bit. Ha! 
Ha! The best is yet to come. When 
his father got up from the floor Ron 
ny’s cocaine girl was standing right 
there, large as life, with the pellets in 
her hand, saying: “Has the old boy got 
the needle?” Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Lorp MocGERs-VINTON (i a state 
of collapse): Oh, I say! Ha! Hal! 
Ha! 

Lapy V1: Priceless! 

Lapy Par: How perfectly lotte! 

Tue Duke (as butler enters with 
tray): Ah! Here comes Meadows. 
Now for a stomach tickler. 

[Curran] 
—Prrcy Waxman 
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That 
Last Minute Giit 
—by Telephone 








The Quickest 
Way to Get the 
Finest Last 
Minute 
Christmas Giit 















Call PENnsylwa- 
nia 2000. Ask for 
Miss Van Dyke, 
Say to her, 
“Send Harper's 
Bazar for one 
year to my friend 
So and So. 
Enclose a card 
from me. Get it 
there by 
Christmas and 
charge it.”” 
















You will be billed 
for $4.00. li you 
prefer, we will 
double the 
pleasure of the 
gift, and make it 
2 years for $6.00. 
PENnsylvania 
2000! 
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Arthur Murray 
announces 
a radically new 
way of becoming 
a perfect dancer 


‘THERE are a great many people who 
know how to dance, yet for one 
reason or another fall short of being 
really good dancers. They may be stiff 
in their movements—unfamiliar with the 
newest steps—uncertain about leading. 
Whatever their trouble, I have a new 
plan that will quickly overcome it and 
speedily make them the finished, brilliant 
dancers always so much admired. 


An invitation 


To all such let me say most emphatically 
that what you need is not more dancing 
lessons, but a little more of the right kind 
of practice. So I invite you most cor- 
dially to drop into my Studio two or 
three times a week for an hour or so of 
dancing with an exceptionally good 
partner. 


Practice Lessons at Half 
the Price of 
Dancing Lessons 


You will be amazed how quickly you improve 
with this practice under friendly and expert 
guidance—how soon you gain confidence, poise 
—how rapidly stiffness and self-consciousness 
vanish and you get into the swing of leading 
forcefully and following easily. : 


You will thoroughly enjoy every minute of this 
practice with really wonderful dancers. You 
will like my studio—its quiet, exclusive atmos- 
phere—the well bred, cultured people you meet. 
And you will be delighted to find that in a re- 
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Helen 
Shipman, 
Musical 
Comedy 
Star, and 
Arthur 
Murray 


markably short time your dancing faults have 
vanished, your awkwardness is a thing of the 
past, and you can dance the latest steps in the 
smart New York manner with ease, assurance, 
grace. 


You can get these practice lessons for only half 
the price of dancing lessons. The few that you 
require will cost surprisingly little. Why not 
call in person and arrange for them today? 


amas Wante Several college bred young men 


and girls to act as dancing 
partners. Must be exceptionally good dancers, 
cultured, personally attractive, and of good 
family. Apply in person at the studio. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd Street 
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: New ‘way! 


TOUGH beard and a tender 
face put a big responsibility 

on a razor. Even a keen edge 
needs all the help you can give it. 


But there is a new shaving cream 
that makes any razor work faster 
and smoother. Itisuncompromis- 
ing with unruly whiskers, but mild 
and soothing to the tenderest 
skin. 


Fougere Royale is its name. It 
was made for the man who is in- 
clined to be fussy about his face. 


Fougere Royale (Royal Fern) 
Shaving Cream absorbs brushes- 
ful of water and whips up a close, 
fine -textured, beard- softening 
lather with the refreshing odor of 
Royal Fern. 


Ask your druggist today for the 
fifty-cent tube of Fougere Royale. 
Learn this new way to ‘‘the better 
shave.”’ 


ugere oyale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 








Shaving Cream, 50c; 
Shaving Stick, 75c; 
! Talcum, $1 00; 
? Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. 






Houbigant, Inc. 
539) W. 45th St., New York 
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THE WEEK 


The Real Thing on Artificial Ice—Hockey, Pro and 


College — A Big Wunter 


CE HOCKEY, the national game 
of Canada, and rapidly becoming 
nationalized in this country, will 

once more head the list of 
winter sports, whose sea- 
son is already under way. 
It was eminently fitting 
that Princeton should 
open the season the other 
day in the Hobart Amory 
Hare Baker Memorial 
Rink, since the influence of the la- 
mented Hobey still colors the atti- 
‘ude of the college players, and his 
reaction to the game has been held 
up as an example of sportsmanship 
that has gone far toward keeping the 
college game cleaner than the profes- 
sional affair, fast and clever as it is, 
can ever hope to be. Time was when 
there four kinds of hockey 
player—and that not so long ago— 
the true college amateur, the amateur 
who picked his salary at the week-end 
out of a tin tobacco can and when he 
failed to find it sued the club for his 
stipend, the true amateur, and the open 
professional. The tobacco-can ama- 
teur has happily passed from the pic- 
ture, and the professional “stables” of 
players have made great strides in the 
favor of the populace. Professional 
hockey is apt to be rough and at times 
tough, the amateur club game has been 
ironed out considerably, and is steadily 
drawing more of the class of men who 
made the St. Nicholas Club famous in 
the early days, while, thanks to the 
more general participation of the big 
schools in the game, the college brand 
has speeded up to such an extent that 
college sextets not infrequently take 
the measure of some of the best club 
teams, as was the case when Capt. 
Davis’ Tigers defeated New York’s 
famous Knickerbocker Club in the last 
few seconds of play at Princeton. 


were 


HERE is a big season ahead for 

this city in the ice sport, at 
Rickard’s Madison Square Garden— 
all kinds of hockey. The same “cus- 
tomers” who were at the six-day 
bicycle race were found democratically 
mixed with the upper classes the other 
night in the Garden, when there was 
a triple-header put on with all the 
swank that the Seventh Regiment band, 
and the rank and file itself, in smart 





— Next Year in Footbal] 


gray uniforms, could boast. The affair 
was for the benefit of the Pro-Ca- 
thedral Sports Bay and marked th 
thirty-eighth birthday of 
the game in this country, 
It is worth noting that 
Yale has made the game 
a major sport, and there 
Sp are others to follow. The 

Blue this winter has a 

splendid home for the 
game, but will be seen in New York 
now and then. Drawing as they do 
to such an extent from St. Paul’s at 
Concord, Newton High School, and 
other schoolboy homes of disc-chasing, 
the New England colleges have, with 
Princeton, certain natural advantages, 
but this year N. Y. U. plans to put 
on a high class hockey team as 
natural corollary to a brilliant foot- 
ball season, with young Connor, on 
of the best players from New Hamp- 
shire, leading the sextet. 





N THE meantime, basketball wil! 

draw its crowds in the Metropoli- 
tan section, for it was never in a 
healthier condition; the indoor polo 
teams are tuning up for a season that 
will run into March; the swimmers, 
club boxers, fencers, and track athletes 
are in action. It will be a big winter 


for all these sports. With the 
Olympics of 1928 in view, and 
Germany seriously threatening the 


supremacy of the United States, the 
season on the track will be devoted 
to the development of home-bred 
stars. No sport lover need stay home 
on Saturday nights bemoaning the fact 
that he could not get to California, 
Florida, or the Carolinas. 


FOOTBALL 
Football’s Real Crisis— 
The Shift Doomed 


OT SINCE 
the _ lively 
days of 1905, 


when te very life 
of intercollegiate 
football was 
threatened in the 
countrywide uprising over the batter- 
ing mass play that too often resulted 
in permanent spinal injury and now 
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FOR THE 


PREVENTION 


of those 
CHRISTMAS 
MORNING 
TRAGEDIES 


IF SPIRIT REBELS at giving the 
same old union presents . . . and 
flesh weakens at the ordeal of 
searching for things original yet 
not ‘gift shoppe”’ . . . come to 
Spalding’s. 

Here you will find everything 
that is authentic for sport hob- 
bies—apparel as well as equipment 

with a range that reaches from 
polo to ping-pong. And an assort- 
ment of luggage and kindred ar- 
ticles that quickly changes a long 
list into a sigh of relief. 


Spalding Golf Balls dressed 
up for Christmas—A dozen 
of the famous Spalding 
Ball—played by dee win- 
ners in 26 out of 28 cham- 
@ pionships, amateur and 
open, in America, Britain 
and Canada during 1926, 
Packed in special red or blue ‘*jewel-casket"’ 
boxes that have a most festive look. $9 the box. 
If you were a mind reader you could not find a 
happier gift for your golfer friends —and who 
isn't a golfer these days? 























Spalding Suit Cases defy the most determined 
baggage smashers. Made of cowhide tanned at 
our Leeds, England, plant, where we produce 
the scrimmage-proof leather for the Official 
Inter-collegiate Football. Linen or leather 
lined. From $27 to $85. 


Md 











Spalding Attache’ Cases—the little brothers of 
our regular suitcases. As sturdily made as good- 
looking. Greatly preferred to brief cases on the 
Continent. Also excellent over-night bags. 
From $12.50 to $22.50. 





Spalding Carry-All Bags are ideal for all-round 
use. Ample capacity—19 inches long, 9 wide 
and 9 deep. Weighs less than 2 pounds. Folds 
flat to fit locker. Patent pull fastner. Padlock 
on end. Canvas, leather trimmed, $6; All- 
leather—cow-hide $12; pigskin $20. 
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Spalding Game Sets—the 
where-with-all for 
poker, bridge, checkers, 
dominoes and like seden- 
tary pursuits. Sets and com- 
binations which are, as is 
often said, too numerous to mention, from 


$1.50 to $75. 





Spalding Shaker Sets. Silver- 
plated. Shaker and six cups 
in form of miniature golf 
bags. Tray, with handles 
X2)simulating golf balls, $62 
7 for the set. Sold separately 

———————_ Shaker $20, tray $19.50 
and cups $3.75 each. This set has been most 
popular as a trophy. 











And Spalding offers the Mignophone, an 
entirely practical, clear-toned phonograph, 
that folds into acase 9 by 5% inches. Plays any 
standard record. $25.00 complete. 


age 


Two convenient stores 
518 FIFTH AVENUE—{near 43rd St.) 
105 NASSAU STREET —“above Fulton St.) 
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and then in death, has the greatest of 
college games, now practically the na- 
tional game, faced a greater crisis 
than it faces right now. ‘The shift, 
whether the hop-and-step, the jump, 
the two- or three-rank, or the huddle, 
so far as it complicates the work 
the officials and tends to beat the rules, 
is almost certain to be barred by the 
Football Rules Committee. I am as- 
sured of enough Eastern sentiment— 
sentiment not merely numerical, but 
powerful—to back up the action of the 
Western Conference in its agreement 
to bar the shift to the extent of re- 
quiring two seconds of stationary po- 
sition after the step, hop or jump, be- 
fore the ball comes back from the 
center. 

It may be a surprise to the Midwest- 
erners to find that certain of the East- 
ern opinions are even stronger than 
their own, albeit perhaps for a differ- 
ent and perhaps slightly more altruistic 
reason. Certain it is that no matter 
in what language the rule-to-be is 
couched, it will destroy whatever 
chance the existing shifts have to beat 
the rules, and perhaps even destroy 
their value altogether. 


B her CoacHEs’ AssOcIATION will 
take the matter up and turn in its 
recommendations at the close of this 
month, and at the same time the Na- 
tional Collegiate Athletic Association 
will do the same. Although the debate 
is likely to be hot, with Knute Rockne 
of Notre Dame, for instance, fight- 
ing desperately for the retention of 
his pet maneuver, the maneuver that 
is at the foundation of his great 
coaching triumphs, there is practically 
no doubt of the outcome. With A. 
Alonzo Stagg going into the Rules 
Committee with the united support of 
the Western Conference behind him, 
he should find enough Eastern support 
right in that body to put the matter 
through. 

It is more than possible that East- 
ern representatives will go so far as 

bar even a man in motion toward 
his own goal-line before the ball 1s 
snapped. ‘To put it point blank, m) 
feeling is that the committee has never, 
in the last decade, been more deter- 
mined upon radical action. And there 
is plenty of courage in the committee, 





much as it has been criticized in re- 
cent years, 

Fortunately for the game, also, 
e of sufficient person il 
standing so that no one man or insti- 
tution may boast of the ability to exert 
Its chairman, for 


the members a1 
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instance, E. K. Hall, of Dartmouth, 


comes from an institution where the 
shift in its most threatening form 
burgeoned right after the war under 
the coaching of Dr. Clarence Spears, 
now at Minnesota. 


T IS necessary for a moment to go 
into a technical discussion of the 
shift, which I shall make as simple as 
possible. “The movements in the shift, 
especially as employed by Rockne at 
Notre Dame, at West Point, by Spears 
at Minnesota, in the South and else- 
where, are so timed as to make it ex- 
tremely difficult for an official—the 
principal burden falling on the ref- 
eree and the linesman—to detect with 
accuracy any tendency toward start- 
ing before the ball. And so dangerous 
is this shift (with direct passing from 
the center the ball carrier may be 
started from a_ position practically 
flanking the opposing tackle) that 
when illegally made it is almost sure 
to score a touchdown. Thus a team 
might well accept as high as twenty 
to twenty-five penalties in a game for 
starting before the ball and still be 
content with the couple of times that 
the play beat the rules and the official. 
On the other hand, with highly com- 
petent officials in action, and with the 
shift not well under control by the 
players, there are so many penalties 
inflicted that the game becomes tire- 
some to the spectators. The life is 
out of it. Officials do not like to im- 
pose penalties, so that the present type 
of shift has made their lives a burden. 
Also, the play is apt to give rise to ill 
feeling. “Those who oppose the shift 
do not even insinuate that it was de- 
signed with the purpose of beating the 
rules. They simply feel that the play 
has reached a state of perfection in 
eration that makes it impossible for 
even a perfect defense to meet it on 
even terms, or for an official to catch 
nfractions of the rule against start- 
ng before the ball sufficiently often to 
iandle the game with justice. 

This feeling has been gaining 
trength steadily for the last few 
ears. And when such a natural radi- 

as Robert C. Zuppke of Illinois 
mes out against it, one gets a good 

of just how serious the matter 

It is certain that Rockne, who has 
voice in the Western Conference 
nor in any other organization), will 
ling to his shift until it is absolutely 
oarred by rule. And I think that rule 
will have to be more radical than a 

-second interval to stop him. At 
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ax. 
Jwo cups of Coffee 


at midnight... 
yet asleep when his head hits the pillow 


INCE his doctor made him give up 
coffee he had been tantalized by a 
craving that no coffee substitute could 
satisfy —nothing could take the place 
of that bracing cup of coffee, which 
was as much a part of his life as his 
after-dinner cigar. 


Then, one day, a friend told him 
about Sanka Coffee—the wonderful 
new coffee without caffeine, the coffee 
that never causes sleeplessness, ner- 
vousness or other distressing effects. 


He tried Sanka and found it the 
most delicious coffee he had ever 
tasted; and, to his delight, he experi- 
enced none of the old distressing 
after-effects. Now he drinks all the 
coffee he wants—even at midnight 
—and as soon as his head hits the 
pillow he goes off to sleep. 

* + * 


Save for the extraction of the caf- 
fein, Sanka Coffee is in no way differ- 
ent from the delicious, bracing bever- 
age that everybody enjoys. Sanka is 
not a substitute for coffee. It is all 
coffee, retaining all the wonderful 
appetizing aroma of coffee and all the 
soul-satisfying flavor. 


No matter what brand of coffee you 


‘y KA (OFFEE SAVES 






are accustomed to use, you will find 
Sanka as delicious as any you ever 
tasted. It is a blend of the very choic- 
est coffees from the fields of South and 
Central America, with just a dash of 
plump, rich Mocha and Java added to 


give a delicate bouquet. 


You can’t tell the difference 


So skillfully is the caffein content re- 
moved from Sanka that you can tell 
no difference between Sanka Coffee, 
and the same blend of coffee from 
which the caffein has not been ex- 
tracted. 


If you think you can —try this 
test: Tear out the coupon below and 
send it in with ten cents. We'll mail 
you two small tins of coffee, marked 
simply as “A” and “B.” One will 
contain Sanka Coffee. The other will 
contain the same kind of coffee, but 
with none of its caffein extracted. And 
we ll guarantee that you can't detect 
the slightest difference in taste or 
aroma. A week later, after you've had 
plenty of time to compare the two, 
we'll tell you which is which. Send 
the coupon today, or buy Sanka 
Coffee ground or in the bean at your 
grocer’s or delicatessen. 


POD L Se TER ALN AOS LENA I. 


Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR4 
301 Madison Ave., New York City ° 


Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 
are to send me two cans—one c mntaining Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of c iffee 
with none of the caffein removed. 


Name 


Street 


City..... State 
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present the interval is left to the judg- 
ment of the official. He has enough 
trouble without counting off two sec- 
onds on every shift play. I think it 
would be just as easy for the shift to 
slide past the two-second barrier as to 
slip past the judgment of the official. 


T FIRST glance there was a feel- 
ing that the action of the West- 
ern Conference was a slap at the Rules 
Committee, but it has not been so tak- 
en by the Eastern members of the 
committee, even though it proceeded 
to the point of a mutual agreement in 
advance of the committee’s meeting 
the last of February or early in March. 
It is pointed out that it came out of 
what was really a schedule meeting 
of the coaches in Chicago at the time 
of the Army-Navy game. The Spears 
shift at Minnesota—one of the early 
homes of shifts under the coaching of 
Dr. Harry Williams of Yale—was 
the point at issue. Dr. Spears was in- 
duced to waive his rights to the shift— 
seen in its all but unbeatable glory late 
in November after the constant drill 
had taken effect—by the simple proc- 
ess of practically threatening to out- 
law his team in that section. Had he 
stood his ground he would have been 
dropped from the Michigan schedule 
and probably from that of other con- 
ference teams. He simply had to have 
the Michigan game, or else go wan- 
dering the country over like Rockne. 
Fortunately for the latter he had al- 
ready hooked up with Army and Navy, 
which guaranteed a good season, shift 
or no shift, but when the rule goes 
through Rockne will undoubtedly have 
to fill those engagements without using 
this device. It is significant that he had 
little success in scheduling games with 
conference teams. That will show 
how strong is the Western position. 


OMING now to the East. Tad 
Jones at Yale has always stead- 
fastly deprecated the shift, even though 
having to face it as employed by the 
Army. Whether the soldiers wanted 
to or not, they were compelled to build 
up the shift, quite in the Rockne man- 
ner, in view of the later game against 
Notre Dame. Yale could not well 
ask the Army to change its whole of- 
fense for sentimental reasons with the 
Notre Dame game so close on the hor!- 
zon. The Army has learned that there 
is only one chance of beating Notre 
Dame, and that is to match Rockne 
methods with Rockne methods, fight- 
ing fire with fire. The Harvard sen- 
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‘““This play clearly proves that you get only what you pay for.’ 





‘* But—there are exceptions. I, for instance, /ive in nine rooms—and pay 
for one—at The Al/lerton.”’ 
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WORD to bright New Yorkers: The 
new Huyler’s presents delicious choco- 
lates and bonbons in a most brilliant array of 
Christmas packages—everything from stun- 
ning Gift Baskets to clever, petite novelties. 
Atall Huyler’s stores and Appointed Agents. 


Early shipments by Parcel Post. 


THE GIFT CANDY OF AMERICA 
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timent I know, is against the shift, 
and I think the same is true of Prince- 
ton, save only as the rules may con- 
cern the huddle, which is in itself a 
shift. Crowley has kept away from 
it at Columbia, and even Dobie at 
Cornell has been rather wide of the 
Rockne method. It has been taken up 
in the South, notably a few years ago 
at Georgia Tech, where John W. 
Heisman produced the “Golden Tor- 
nado.” In Texas, which is represented 
on the Rules Committee, I am sure 
there will be agreement with the 
Western Conference and the East- 
erners, after the experience against 
Rockne’s shift at South Bend two years 


ago. 


ROM time to time I have criti- 

cized Tad Jones of Yale for what 
I considered certain errors in play de- 
sign and coaching methods, but there 
can be no impeachment of his idealism 
in his attitude toward the game. He 
believes it is a game and not a battle. 
And I know that he has refrained 
from teaching any sort of play that 
even might tend to beat the rules. It 
is possible that he has leaned over back- 
ward. Now he will have to lean no 
more. He has taken his beatings in 
good part, under the heaviest fire of 
criticism any coach has had to stand 
for many a year, and I admire him fo! 
it. I reserve the right to criticize from 
a technical viewpoint his type of foot- 
ball, but of his practical altruism, and 
the consistent honesty thereof, I hav 
never been in doubt. His has been a 
fine influence in football. 

There are other important matters 
to come before the Rules Committee, 
but this overshadows them all. The 
opponents of the shift feel that its 
elimination from the game is a neces- 
Sary operation. ‘The fever over the 
matter this season has reached the dan- 
ger point. In the words of one promi- 
nent football man: “The mass play 
was a Frankenstein monster. So is 
the shift.” —HERBERT REED 


IF | WERE KING 


I’d relegate to limbo 

Those who sit with arms akimbo 
In transient hotel lobbies, 

And utter pompous sentiments 


About the way to settle rents, 


Or ride such other hobbies 


As what to build in Central Park, 


Or rules for traffic after dark. 
ual” ,. Kise 
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JUST ONE MORE WEEK 


TO CHRISTMAS 


and here's a etft 


that necds no shopping 


GIFT that for sheer unalloyed delight 
will be unsurpassed by any you may 
give or receive. 


A gift that will renew its own enjoyment 
every week in the coming year. 


A gift that will establish your appreciation 
of the wit, discernment and social aplomb 
of the recipient. 


What gift will be more expressive than THE 
New YoRKER—more individual to you, the 
giver and to your friend, the givee? What 
gift for $5.00 will do you half so proud? 


A Special Offer: 
2 subscriptions for $7.00 


Better than a single subscription, you may, 

if you wish, enter 2 subscriptions for THE 
New YorKER R; at a combined price for the 
two of $7.00. 


The 104 issues covered by these 2 subscrip- 
tions are unusual value at $7.00. Bought at 
the single copy price at 15 cents they would 
cost you $15.60; even bought as two sep- 


THe New YorkKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Enter my order, please, for a subscription for 
THE New Yorker. 
[] I enclose check for $5.00 


(_] I enclose money order for $5.00 
(-] I enclose cash for $5.00 


Enter my order, please, for two subscriptions for 
THe New YorKER. 

(] I enclose check for $7.00 

(_] I enclose money order for $7.00 

[ ] I enclose cash for $7.00 
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arate subscriptions they would cost you 
$10.00. 


But enter your order, please, promptly in 
order to help us lighten the rush of the last 
days before Christmas. 


A Christmas Greeting Card--- 
Free 


Upon receipt of your order for either one or 
two subscriptions we will send you a Christ- 
mas greeting card designed by Lowell Bal- 
com and executed in full color for announce- 
ment of your gift with your own personal 
message. 


Name.... 
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USTOMERS of this 


ofhce, when they 


Our Pall Mall Office in London—one 
of eight Guaranty Offices in Europe. 


are abroad, feel as much 
at home in banking matters as if they were on 


Fifth Avenue. 


This Company has three othces in London—one 
of which, the Pall Mall Office, is especially equipped 
to serve the traveller. And in Paris, Brussels, 
Liverpool, Havre, and Antwerp, there are Guaranty 


othces, affording complete banking service. 


One of the real advantages of being a depositor 
at this Office is that Guaranty Service is available 


to you abroad as well as at home. 


FIFTH AVENUE OFFICE 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 


BRUSSELS LIVERPOOL HAVRE 


GuarANty [Rust Company or New York 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Our Little Group’s 
Needtest Case 


AS A propa- 
gandist we 


are one hundred 
per cent. About 
a year ago we 
started a big thing. 
We had the idea, 
= the typewriter and 
kindly printers who brought our mes- 
sage to a waiting world. We came 
down early next morning to get a 
good start on the mail. But there 
were no letters from Otto Kahn, none 
from Mr. Heckscher. And as far 
as we know, that ended the great drive 
for a gallery of modern art in New 
York. The magnificent Brooklyn show 
brings the thing out into the open 
again. We have given up all hope 
of letters with checks but we wonder, 
in our mild way, if something can’t 
be done about it. 

The death of John Quinn brought 
a fine p’an to a close. It had been 
Quinn’s purpose to leave his whole 
collection in a gallery for the world 
to see. ‘There seem to have been no 
giants since Quinn. Or they are in- 
terested in giving houses to cold spar- 
rows, food to Armenians or medals to 
Boy Scouts. People may not like or 
believe in airplanes, but every night 
they fly westward with important mail 
for the movie folk in Hollywood. And 
we doubt very much if you can stop 
a development in art by merely saying 
you like the old kind. The new gen- 
eration will see to that. If New York 
has any sort of collective conscience 
it should be ashamed that it provides 
no public place for modern art to lay 
its head. If Mr. Bach ever is in line 
of succession at the Metropolitan, he 
would be the man to recognize new 
stuff. But as the supply of octogena- 
rians seems exhaustless, that avenue 1s 
closed. Katherine §. Dreier, she who 
runs the Brooklyn show, is the only 
hope. 

The top floor of the Public Library 
could be used. The chromos hanging 
there could be stored for a few months 
and the big room turned over to the 
fireworks. Thousands pass through 
there daily. The next best bet would 
be the lobby of a movie palace. But 
the last such gesture by the proud 
movie folks was heartbreaking and we 
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IS ON SUERIDAN SQUARE , PHONE SPI2ING 0772 | 


[lew Years reservations now being boobed | 
at 815 per cover , supper anal refreshments, 
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f (GIFTS 


Select your Christmas remem- 
brances from this page. Orders by 
mail will be given painstaking 
attention. 

O-1. Silk umbrella, 24 inches long. In black, 


navy, brown, purple or green. $11.50. 


OQ-2. Smart Lizard Grain Calf Purse with strap 
in back comes in tan, brown, black, chanel red, 


gray or natural. $11.50. 
O-3. Rich Velvet Gardenia in flame, black, 
white, pink or sand. 75C. 
O-4. Handkerchief with edge of imitation 
Point Lace. $1.50 each. 
O-s5. Motif of fine Venetian. $1.25 each. 


O-6. Trimmed with real Armenian Lace,spoke 
stitching and embroidery. $2.00 each. 


O-7. Cream Linen Luncheon and Bridge Sets. 
Luncheon Set: 17 x 43 inch Runner, 6, 13 x 13 
inch Napkins and 6, 11 x 17 inch Place Mats, 
$16.75 a set. Bridge Set: Cloth and four Napkins. 
$8.50 a set. 
O-8. Box of four neckties, attractively tied with 
Christmas ribbon, $12.50. Other boxes can be 
made up from neckties that range in price from 
$1.50 to $6.00 each. 
O-9. Swiss Silk Muffler in white, $12.50. Cut- 
out monogram, $8.50 extra. Varied assortment 
of English Mufflers from $8.50 to $21.00 each. 


O-10. Chiffon, all-silk Hose in all the fashion- 
able street and evening shades. $3.00 a pair. 





| O-11. Volnay Dusting Powder in a handsome 


Beautiful color combinations. 65c. 


O-14. Handsome Bag for afternoon or evening. 
Imported Brocades in taupe with silver, blue 
with silver, black with gold and henna. $15.00. 


O-15. Volnay’s Perlerette Toilet Water. Gen- 
erous size flacon. $10.50. 


Mc Cutcheon's 


5th Avenue \‘\@ 49th Street 
Dept. 75 “=~ New York 











box. $1.50. | 
O-12. Volnay Essence. $4.00 a bottle. | - 7 
O-13. Chic cluster of flowers for young girls. . 
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tremble violently at that suggestion. 


EUMANN, who along with 
Daniel and Weyhe and some- 
times Dudensing, carries the banner, is 
having his first real show. ‘These are 
men and women he believes possessed 
of the new blood. Neumann’s taste 
keeps up with his enthusiasm. and 
when he errs, to us it is on the side 
of greater freedom. ‘The older deal- 
ers may want a man to prove his 
serious intent; Neumann often takes 
a chance. Hence his shows are usu- 
ally raucous and thrilling. Time alone 
will tell us whether he is right or 
wrong. In the meantime he affords 
pleasant room for discussion. We 
would take our hat off in this show 
to Isabella Howland, a newcomer. 
She is not particularly modern, but 
seems to have freed herself of most 
of the things that hamper women 
painters. Then there is Hugo Gellert 
with a striking new picture. Gellert, 
to us, is a modern who could nego- 
tiate some sort of truce with the other 
camp. He still uses enough of the 
fundamentals, such as form, design 
and draughtsmanship, to be under- 
stood by them. His technique and 
color he allows to follow after newer 
gods. Maurice Becker, we are glad 
to see, has come out of the dumps. 
He has a row of things, light and 
airy in tone, so much more cheerful 
than his Mexican phase. Then there 
is Ben Kopman, who looked too long 
at El Greco, the usual thing by Sheel- 
er, and that dizzy, astounding stuntist, 
Helen Perdiat. It is a good show and 
if your eyes have not been knocked 
into astigmatics by the Brooklyn mod- 
erns, you will enjoy it. 


EYHE knows that Santa Claus 

is real, so he rests awhile during 
the post card and necktie season. The 
December show, though, is worth go- 
ing to see for the sculptures of Simon 
Moselsio. He is a young German 
who is living here, making his living 
mainly by sculptured heads of chil- 
dren. ‘These are lovely things, often 
in wood, sometimes in stone or bronze. 
Some of the early work is about (and 
to us astonishing) old-fashioned ladies 
sitting around nude in the brownstone 
front decade. His new things have 
the swing and rhythm of the classic 
with the strength of the new stuff. 
Sharing the show with Moselsio are 
some drawings by Mario Toppi, a 
genius in the making, discovered by 
Maurice Sterne at Anticholi. He was 
the son of a model and, untutored, 
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began drawing. His subjects are all 
religious, and according to the Duce’s 
dictates, but have a quiet charm that 
goes with Italian primitives of any 
pe riod. 


E ARE sorry that our report 

this week seems to carry so many 
bed-time stories. But the account is 
not complete without them. ‘Thus, at 
Valentine Dudensing, you would be 
amazed to find the Eilshemius walls 
covered with quaint pictures of sail- 
ing ships, unless you knew the saga 
of Paul Emile Pajot. The foreword 
by Jean Cocteau is in French, but 
someone tells us that he says Pajot 
paints ships, not for those who like 
painting, but for those who like ships. 
And that is the whole story. When 
the captain of a new French barque 
launches his boat, he has Pajot make 
a portrait of the ship in her full 
pride. This portrait is supposed to 
hang in the master’s home in port. 
Pajot is neither naive nor is he sophisti- 
cated. He just sits down and paints 
earnestly the ship upon the sea. And 
because a ship is beautiful and the sea 
serene, the picture has much of those 
qualities. Pajot has recently become 
the vogue, under the general blight 
of interior decorators, but we doubt 
if he can be spoiled. He is too old 
and for too long has known the magic 
of the wind upon the bellying sail. 
Oh, yes, the medium is water color 
for the ship and crayon for the sky. 
Pajot’s art is similar to the art of 
those who long ago made our maps. 
And to us as fascinating and as eternal. 


A T MONTROSS they are having 

a show of Marion Monks Chase. 
She is of the Boston school and is 
coming out of it nicely. Her later 
things are bold and possessed of a great 
deal of charm. Montross has not yet 
settled down after the amazing fire- 
works of Robert Hallowell and the 
rooms seem still to hold some of that 
astounding vitality. © Durand-Ruel 
have a mild show of water colors by 


Theodore Leggett. —M. P. 
« 


DECEMBER NIGHT 


The street lamps are out! 
The street lamps are out! 
Ghosts walk about 

And cold winds shout! 
Thermometers drop. 

Girls disappear. 

There goes a cop 
Shivering with fear! 





FROM PRIMROSE HOUSE-- 


These adorable refillable compacts for 


the last minute Christmas purchase 


SINGLE COMPACTS—gold-plated, en- 
gine-turned design with fine quality 
mirror and lamb’s wool puff. Rouges: 
light, cerise and medium. Powders: 
¢cream-white, natural light brunette. 


$1 and $1.50 —Refills 50c each 


CHIFFON DOUBLE COMPACT 
— gold plated with engine- 
turned design, it contains 
powder, rouge and steel 
mirror. Your choice of the 
following combinations: 


No. 101 Natural Powder and Light Rouge 
No. 102 Natural Powder and Medium Rouge 
No. 103 Natural Powder and Cerise Rouge 
No. 202 Dark Brunette and Medium Rouge 
No. 301 Light Brunette and Light Rouge 
No. 302 Light Brunetie and Medium Rouge 
No. 303 Light Brunette and Cerise Rouge 


$2.00—Refills 50c each 


silver. engine-turned case will never peel or 
tarnish. Even though thin the vanity case con- 


EE TRIPLE VANITY — Elegantly thin, the nickel- 


Instead of scurrying madly about the town in pursuit of the 
elusive last minute gifts for Christmas, delight the women on 
your list with one of the quintet of adorable Primrose House 


compacts which have been assembled for this hour of need. 


The designs are exquisite and every compact is easily refilled 
at Primrese House Salon or at any of the following stores 
which carry Primrose House Preparations: B. Altman & Co., 
Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
Russek’s, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, John Wanamaker, 


Pennsylvania Drug Co., Abraham & Straus, L. Bamberger. 


PRIMROSI 


tains a full-size compact of Powder, Cream Rouge 
for the foundation make-up for cheeks and lips and 
Compact Reuge matching the Cream Rouge in 
tone to accent the make-up during the day. In cor- 
rect combinations for blonde, medium and brunette. 


Price $2.50— Refills 50c each. 
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HOSE chronic and hardy week- 
enders who feel a sense of obli- 
gation to previous hostesses and 
do not consider it a hint to offer edibles 
might do well to dash down to Maison 
E. H. Glass, at 15 East Forty-seventh 
street, and there work up a terrific hun- 
ger while doing their Christmas shop- 
ping. The great specialties here are im- 
ported Beluga caviar, selling for twelve 
dollars a pound, and jars of foie gras 
aux truffes du Périgord—delicacies 
any woman would grasp to her heart 
with faint cries of rapture, inviting 
you at once to Forest Hills for New 
Year’s. And these, sure winners 
though they be, are not the only in- 
ducements. 

There are those ginger jars of gay 
china with basketwork around them 
that our Victorian grandmothers used 
to hang up in the drawing room and 
that enterprising modern women wire 
for electric lights. ‘These from Can- 
ton or Rotterdam. And the French 
offerings of Olida, that glorifier of 
the despised canned meal—rhubarb 
or asparagus or haricots verts or arti- 
choke buds or carrots resting quietly 
in oil, And Italian antipastos. And, 
among the huge assortment of im- 
ported cheeses of varying degrees of 
strength, a special combination of Stil- 
ton and Cheddar cheeses in lovely jars 
mixed for Maison Glass in England. 
Imported Brie cheese, which is very 
hard to find, may be secured here also. 
And the Escoffier sauces for cold 
meats and things. Smoked salmon de 
luxe from Sweden, entitled Lax, has 
proved very popular for apéritifs. 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 
I 


THE DAYS BEFORE CHRISTMAS 





To make things more dif- 
ficult, Marquis chocolates, the 
positive aristocrats of France, 
are also to be found—thin 
sticks gently concealing strips 
of lemon or orange peel. 
These are right across the way 
from an assortment of Peek 
Frean’s tea biscuits, those old 
standbys in Great Britain. 

If you can go away from 
there empty handed, it is more 
than anyone else can do. Most 
of the articles mentioned are 
exclusive with this shop. All 
of them are pretty difficult to 
find elsewhere. 


T HAPPENS, however, that 

Charles, at Forty-third Street and 
Vanderbilt Avenue, also offers the 
marvelous German ftichen that are as 
inevitable a part of Christmas, say 
what you will, as Kriss Kringle. Mar- 
zipan, modeled tenderly in likenesses 
of devoted twins or fruits or vegeta- 
bles, are available. And that nice, 
chewy kiichen, dolled up with wreaths 
and Merry Christmases in almonds and 
things and, best of all, wooden chests 
with Nuremburg roofs painted all over 
them containing assorted varieties of 
the German cookie-cakes that just 
must be part of Christmas Eve. These, 
made by Haeberlein Metzger, and 
available at both places. 

In the cake department of Charles, 
every kind of fruit cake, tastily dec- 
orated with Yuletide scenes executed 
in nuts and raisins, linger wistfully in 
the tin boxes that preserve them. Boxes 
of candied fruits are everywhere in 
various sizes—among them being fruit 
preserved in brandy that you 
need not feel secretive about 
buying because the government 
considers that you wouldn’t (| 
drink the brandy anyway. 

Another great specialty at 
Charles is Syrian honey in dec- 
orative jars. Here, you may 
specify the particular kind of 
blossom (such as the hymettus 
or the hybla or any other famil- 
iar plant) that you desire as a basis of 
it. And there, also, are four small jars 
of Orange Blossom preserve that can 
be purchased for $1.75—the secret 
being that the orange blossoms resting 


Berinc CONCERNED PRINCIPALLY WITH EDIBLES 


in them may be removed from the 
jelly and will optimistically bloom in 
water indefinitely. ‘The St. Ivel plum 
puddings can be found in various sizes 
from $1.75 up, and hampers and 
Christmas boxes made to your own 
order range from $5 to $50 and, | 
assume, more, if you insist. 


ND, OF COURSE, at Fifth 
Avenue and Fiftieth Street, there 
is Dean’s, which your grandmother 
will tell you is the only place in New 
York that hasn’t changed a particle 
with the onward trend of the years 
and Fred F. French buildings. I was 
moved almost to tears by the kindly 
and benevolent sight of Mr. Dean, 
who guided me proudly around by 
the hand. Here is a place for plum 
puddings and mince pies de luxe, pre- 
sented in boxes tied with gay ribbon 
and decorated with sprigs of heather 
or holly. In the pie crusts, little aper- 
tures appear into which may be poured 
whatever it is your luck to have on 
hand. Home-made cookies, nuts, jel- 
lies and candies are made up in boxes 
to order. Ice cream may be ordered 
in every shape from Santa Claus 
(there isn’t any) to lemons. The 
steamer boxes are famous—but, I for- 
got, you knew that. 
The thing that gave me great de- 
light was a huge snapper, three feet 
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long which, when popped, gave out 
snowballs concealing tiny favors. This 
simply shows the way my mind runs. 
Two more solemn offerings were a 
famous calf’s foot jelly containing no 
gelatine, and Japanese salt wafers, 
dedicated to the cocktail hour and very 
crisp and munchable, known as 
Arare. 


HACKMAN’S, at Broadway and 

Twentieth Street, has been so long 
known to hostesses seeking dumb fa- 
vors. and practical jokes and other aids 
to the hilarity of dinner parties that 
it seems hardly necessary to remind 
you of it. But remind you of it I 
will. 

The place is huge, and crammed 
from floor to ceiling with miniatures 
of everything from clergymen to 
omelets; with masks of all kinds, fun- 
ny noises, and the paper hats that 
make prominent business men look so 
silly on New Year’s Eve. Fishes of 
thin paper lie flat in the hand and in- 
dicate, by a flip of the head or tail, 
the precise state of your heart. Every 
kind of kazoo, watchman’s rattle, and 
other promoters of the merriment of 
everybody except those tenants down- 
stairs are there in generous quan- 
tities. 

The nicest thing about the place, be 
it known, is that it is almost impossible, 
in your wanderings, not to encounter 
a rubber face or a doll or a china 
figure that doesn’t look like somebody 
you know. I advise taking a wheel- 
barrow along with you when you go 
for the purchases that you had abso- 
lutely no intention of making when 
you started. 


Aree shop that it is utterly 
useless to mention is Brentano’s. 
If you do not know that every book 
you can possibly think of is there or 
can be sent for at a moment’s notice, 
you simply are not a New Yorker. It 
is also possible to subscribe through 
Brentano to any foreign magazine or 
newspaper that can go through the 
United States mails. Piles and piles of 
these are on view downstairs for the 
special delectation of those whose 
knowledge of magazines is bounded, 
on the one hand, by THE NEw York- 
ER and, on the other, by True Confes- 
SIONS, 


T NOW chances to be time for a 
little frivolity. Anne Gérarde, 
who had built up an extensive cliéntéle 
by the treatments she gave in her own 
apartment, is now holding forth in an 























a Seer ® 


age 


LESS A PIRTE To 


re at 


SSS EE 








4 


~~. a 




















The Name Of 


HANAN 
Dignifies 
The Gift And 
Gratifies 
The Recipient 


Most Articles Are 
Already Boxed Daintily 
To Take Away 
Without Delay 









































GIFTS FOR WOMEN 
Hosiery ci a $1.35 to $7. 5° 
ra Gloves... $2.95 to $5.50 
a Ornaments . . $5.co to $50.00 
’ Hand Bags . $5.50 to $50.00 
a g ‘ 5 
r Mules $3.95 to $8.50 
4 Evening Slippers $12.50 to $22.50 
Novelty Shoe Trees,......... 81.50 
H Five Golf Lessons,.......... $12.00 
' , 
: GIFTS FOR ME: 
; Fancy Half-Hose, .. . gsc to $5.00 
. Golf Stockings ..... $2.95 to $7.50 
: Gloves . . .$3-00 to $5.00 
4 House Slippers . . . $6.00 to $9.50 
: | English Box Cloth Spats. ..... $5.00 
§ ChantetG In ic Five Golf Lessons,.......... $12 00 
} EO 
' ; - — 
' Christmas Gift Certificates for all the fore- 

. . a . 7 . ’ r 
going will be supplied at any Hanan Shop. 
\] 

‘ 

) 

( 

x , 
AS Shoes For Men—Shoes For Women 


BS TEN SHOPS THROUGHOUT GREATER NEW YORK zx 























Weight cannot be 
reduced today, 
df d,bet- 
ter than 25 years ago: DINNER $1.25 
BUT now, by new ery 
machines, many Sunday Nig t 
i sonnae yon en a la carte after 
medicine or freak 9 P.M. 
diet. ow 
UNIQUE 
See Photoplay 7 3 
fer Digeeniinn os A Smart Little Village ENTERTAIN 
Rendezvous where you fsa 9 
Dr. Savage can Dine “~ an ries 
ae open log fire—before or Southern and 
evo IS€ er the Theatre. Spanish Food 
nstitute et 
Last stop on the Bus— Washington 
Established 1890 Sq. South—on Sullivan Street 
253 Madison Avenue Tel. Spring 2598 
New York City 
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intimate Provengal salon on the sey- 
enth floor at 5 East Fifty-seventh 
Street. She happens to have studied 
with Dr, Fayot, a famous Parisian 
facial specialist, almost long enough 
to emerge with an M.D. degree of 
her own. 

The result is that her massage is 
really extraordinary. As she searches 
out muscles and glands you never sus- 
pected you owned, you feel exactly as 
if all the irregularities in your face 
were being moved around to the right 
locations. 

Miss Gérarde has a complete line 
of her own preparations and, for 
clients needing a special type, will 
make others up to order. In her reg- 
ular stock, I found three of exception- 
al excellence. 

The first preparation is a cleansing 
lotion—a milky fluid with an astrin- 
gent quality that has proved invalua- 
ble to actresses for removing makeup 
and to laywomen for removing plain, 
ornery dirt. This for three dollars a 
liberal bottle, and available here and 
at Saks-Fifth Avenue. Her Blackhead 
Lotion, an affair that smells barbar- 
ously of ether but has produced mirac- 
ulous results, applied after cleansing 
and before application of makeup, is 
the second. And the third is a rich 
skin food, specially designed for old- 
er women whose deep lines need 
drastic treatment. 


ND, SPEAKING of Saks, as | 

seem to a good deal, the gift that 
goes, literally, to the dogs is to be 
found in the Dogs’ Toggery Depart- 
ment there. You will find an unusua! 
collection of leads, muzzles, harnesses, 
sweaters, sleeping blankets, brushes, 
dog-carriers, and week-end cases. 
These for fastidious and spoiled ani- 
mals who demand genuine imports. In 
this department, instructions for meas- 
uring the little angel are given out, 
and dimensions are registered, so that 
he can be refurnished by mail or by 
telephone. 

For those interested in giving the 
old-fashioned, standby gifts, it is to be 
noted that Alexandrine gloves are 
sold exclusively at the store. Note- 
worthy are the perennially smart slip- 
on washable suédes, costing $5. And, 
for gentlemen whose imagination stops 
short at candy, a new fillip may be 
added by presentation of Bagatelle 
chocolates, just so French that you 
can hardly bear it. 


HIS is positively the last you will 
hear of Christmas. From now on 
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I shall discuss solely those things you 


will jolly well buy for yourself. 
—L. L. 


AS TO MEN 


Last Bulletin on Odds 
and Ends for the Holi- 
days—A Color Note 


T IS scarcely 

possible, in con- 
sidering the larger 
establishments giv- 
en over to furnish- 
ing the male, to 
pick and choose be- 
tween the multiplicity of attractive 
Christmas gifts on display. It would 
resemble too much a lift operator 
descanting upon the offered attractiuns 
on, say, the fourth floor. Brooks 
Brothers, for instance, presents a be- 
wildering array from which to select; 
and as the shop boasts of having been 
established since 1818, it is no more 
than fair that it should. From out 
the welter of possibilities I call your 
attention to a few difficult-to-obtain 
items: Hunting and beagling horns; 
boot and shoe polishes, dressings, 
brushes and shank bones from Peall 
of London; racing silks; saddle 
flasks; military short warms (the fa- 
mous “British Warm,” best of all 
sporting coats); umbrella and cane 
holders of fibre, canvas or cowhide; 
ind silk toppers by Locke or Herbert 
Johnson. Which closes the listing 
ror today. 





At TRIPLER’S I found what 
- appears to be the latest departure 
in—shall I say “flossy”?—-underwear 
for men. Colored shorts having 
become popular, Tripler’s now offer 
these in vari-colored silks, with knit- 
ted shirts, in slightly lighter tones, to 
match. Asa matter of fact, they are 
not at all bad, being simply the logical 
ontinuation of a fashion that has 
crown by leaps and bounds during the 
past twelve months. 


Fk YOU are still partial to wool 

socks you can do worse than look 
over the Weber and Heilbroner selec- 
tion. Personally, having grown tired 
of paying five and six dollars a pair 
tor these highly necessary appendages, 
[ was delighted at the prices, which 
range from fifty-nine cents to three 
dollars fifty. No man ever has too 
many socks or too many gloves—an- 
other item which can be obtained 
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C R A V A TS 


THOSE INTERESTED IN SELECT AMERICAN 
CUTTINGS OF NECKWEAR YARDAGE MAY NOW 
SATISFY THEIR MOST PARTICULAR DESIRES 
IN CRAVATS FOR PERSONAL USAGE OR GIFT 
PURPOSES. EXCELLENT REPS AND MOGADORES, 
IN RATHER GAY BUT TASTEFUL PATTERNS 


RESTRICTED TO THIS ESTABLISHMENT. 


TWoO-FIFTY 


AND MORE 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


PAJAMAS 
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quite reasonably at this establishment. 


T THE Studio Shop—in a real 
studio, tucked away in a real 
apartment house, 201 East Fortieth 
Street—I saw some interesting neck- 
ties and mufflers, at what seemed to 
me to be quite reasonable prices. Here, 
also, it is possible to obtain a cup of 
tea while making one’s selection—an 
idea which should appeal, at any rate, 
to the feminine buyer, should any such 
chance to read this column. 


HE LONG-heralded brown din- 

ner jacket has at last appeared at 
a select party given in honor of Mr. 
Boyd, and again, a few days later, at 
an Authors’ League Dinner. Better 
than any comment of mine is that of 
Ford Madox Ford, who remarked that, 
as at a hunt ball the pink evening coats 
worn by the men send the feminine 
portion of the gathering into almost 
total eclipse, so colored dress clothes, 
if they become popular, will serve the 
lovelier part of humanity but shab- 
bily. There is, however, small dan- 
ger that this will be brought about in 
the near future, in the humble opiaion 
of —Bow Ler 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Three Blocks of Christ- 
mas Gifts—Fans, Foot- 
stools, French Prints— 
French Telephones and 


American Service 


VERY con- 

ceivable em- 
bellishment of 
man, woman, 
child, and the 
house they live in, 
is now on display 
for the Christmas 
giving. Only drab necessities are dif- 
ficult to discover. Daily the shops 
become more glamorous. With Time 
and Traffic at our heels, however, it 
is Wise to concentrate on one district 
in one day. It is astonishing to dis- 
cover how many purchases can be made 
within the confines of three blocks. 





EGIN at 383 Madison Avenue, 

opposite the Ritz, and find the 
showrooms of Jacques Bodart. Here 
are finely made and carefully finished 
little cigarette tables of walnut, just 
big enough for an ash tray, match 
box, and a generous supply of cigar- 








WHITEHALI 


Palm Beach 


Opening January First 


YREMTER Europ 


ean Plan Hotel of 


the South appealing to 


people accustomed t 
smart social environ 
ment. Unsurpassed 


service and cuisins 


Rentals now being 
made--apartments one 
to six rooms on long 


or short term leases 


THE BERKSHIRE 
1 Kast S2nd Street 
MARTIN SWEENY 


May 
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BRVUMLEY'S 


COATS 


A new box coat, 


correct for street 


“ey and dress wear. 
W \ \ Tailored perfec- 
(| AJ tion in ready-to- 


|| | put-on apparel. 


$39 50 


4 nd more 





5 WEST 46th STREET 
Right off *‘the Avenue” 
177 BROADWAY 

For our Wali Street patrons 
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ettes, and so well proportioned as to 
be untippable, for $18. More elab- 
orate, and large enough for a cup or 
two of coffee and a box of cigars as 
well, are some tables finished in black 
and gold or red and gold lacquer for 
$120. One very beautifully carved 
and gilded table, that frames a remov- 
able black and gold oval tray, is $375. 
Surely anyone who wants to make a 
present of a table could pick out one 
between $18 and $375! 

Frank but charming reproductions 
of eighteenth century French prints 
and engravings in just the right 
frames, and of just the right indis- 
cretions, are priced as low as $18 and 
as high as $50. A gift of a single 
one of these, or a set of four, would 
contribute a distinguished decorative 
note to the walls of the somewhat 
cell-like “foyer-halls” which receive 
us as We are catapulted from the lift. 
It could be completed by the pair of 
small Directoire chairs, with seats of 
red and white striped silk. A jewel- 
cabinet, with lacquered doors that pro- 
tect an ingenious complexity in the 
way of tiny drawers and commodious 
compartments for every kind of brace- 
let, earring, necklace, and even tiara, 
is unique, and as expensive as that 
kind of luxurious gift should be. Don’t 
forget, though, that there are tables 
and prints for $18. 


UST NEXT door, at the Somma 
Shops, are some very well planned 
wall cabinets, with shelves that can 
be used for books or fascinating col- 
lections of colored glass, Rockingham 
poodles and houses. They can be fin- 
ished in yellow, red or blue-and-gold 
decorated lacquer, or simply painted 
in one color to tone with the room. 
Even the most elaborate of them sell 
for under $100. A little book-table, 
made charming by virtue of subtle de- 
igns inlaid in different woods, has a 
folding book-rest fitted into the top 
that can be raised to any convenient 
reading angle. No house or apart- 
ment would be crowded by the addi- 
tion of such a gift and many have 
need of one or the other. 


A substantial present would be the 
gay Chinese Chippendale break fast- 
room set of six chairs, small table, 
sideboard and china cupboard. Its bril- 
liant red lacquer surface would make 
Christmas breakfast a very festive af- 
fair. There are some well chosen 
French metal trays, decorated with 
finely-etched wreaths of flowers and 
fruits in gold on solid color back- 
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WATCHING OTHERS WORK. This is always 
fun, but at Venice, the fine new West Coast Resort, 
it is also a chance to look in on one of the most 
picturesque agricultural developments in America. 
Interesting people are farming in a new way at 
Venice. From your idling car, through a tropical 
countryside, you see teeming acres of luscious fruits 
and vegetables destined for Venice hotels and homes. 
Here is sunshine that constantly invites you out- 
doors to your favorite pastime; the sparkling Gulf, 
the green fairways, the shining roads, the cross- 
country tramps with dog and gun. Hotel and apart- 
ment house accommodations are plentiful and 
reasonable. Hotel rates fixed at $5 to $15. Sixty 
percent of rooms at $5. Booklet. 


THE 
VENICE, COMPANY 
104 Venice Blvd., 
Venice, Florida 


Menice Florida, 


THE ONLY WEST COAST CITY ON A MAINLAND BEACH 
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hey The 4: of the! 


M MAGI REAM 


Keep close to the Gulf Stream this 
Winter—and its tropical magic will | 
fill your days with sunshine and 
fragrance. | 





There’s only one Gulf Stream—only 
one coast line blessed by its magic— || 
the EAST Coast, the ocean shore of 
FLORIDA. | 


| The magnificent new BREAKERS, 
at Palm Beach, opens its Premier | 
Season Dec. 29th. On the site of the 
old Breakers, by the sea, it will con- 
tinue, and add to, that unique charm | 
of life and hospitality which made its 
predecessor so long famous the world 
| over. 


Only 26 to 36 hours, and all the 
Magic of the Gulf Stream is yours. |j 
The Florida East Coast Railway is 
now completely double-tracked to || 
Miami. New, all-steel equipment, oil- 
burning locomotives, etc., assure com- || 
fort, safety and schedule time Finest 

of Pullman and Dining Car Service. | 
Numerous de luxe trains daily. 























For information or booklets address: 


Florida East Coast Railway Co. 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
(Flagler System) 





2 West 45th Street, NEW YORK 
or General Offices 


St. Augustine 
FLORIDA 


The Alcazar, St. 
Augustine, opens 
today. Other 
Flagler hotels 
listed below open 
at various dates 
up to Jan. 15th. 







PONCE DE LEON 


"st AUGUSTINE@ 


ALCAZAR 





ORMOND ® 


ORMOND 


ROYAL 
POINCIANS 


PAL M-BEACH | 
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KEY 
FISHING 


KEY CAMP && 
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grounds that are highly effective and 
extremely useful as well. 


N THE next block, behind the 

somewhat conventional exterior of 
the New York Galleries, are unex- 
pected surprises for the Christmas buy- 
er. Beginning with the smallest of 
them, you will find enchanting hand- 
kerchief envelopes in many sizes, of 
velvety French taffeta in soft tones of 
blue, violet and rose. Naive devices 
of love birds, tiny nosegays, mottoes, 
and ribbon garlands are embroidered 
on the cover, and they are lined with 
gold and ivory moiré silk. They cost 
from $15 to $22. Lovely bits of bro- 
cade, silk, and velvet are joined to- 
gether by expert fingers and intricate 
gold braids, to make desirable covers 
for the extra table that needs a fresh 
note at this season of the year. They 
begin at $15. There are three-cor- 
nered and diamond-shaped downy 
cushions for the head, of satins lat- 
ticed with gold and marvelous flounces 
of lace and taffeta. There are round 
and oblong cushions for the feet, of 
gold and silver threaded brocades and 
velvets that will wear well under their 
light burden. Some are made with 
carved walnut or painted wooden 
frames, while others are mere pouf- 
poufs of material, that could be kicked 
across the room in a moment of en- 
thusiasm. They cost from $20 to 
$100, and are varied enough to meet 
the demands of a boudoir or billiard 
room. The materials that go into the 
making of these pillows, footstools, 
and fol-de-rols are imported repro- 
ductions of excellent period designs and 
weaves, and can be bought separately 
by the yard. They are important 
enough to be made up into wall hang- 
ings. There is one of white silk da- 
mask and brilliant gold galloon that 
would be perfect in that white, gold, 
black and silver room that I am get- 
ting so insistent about. 


OR THOSE who like the Con- 

tinental hand telephone, as taking 
up less space and being less offensive to 
the eye than the American original, 
the New York Galleries have devel- 
oped them to a high point of efficient 
simplicity. Finished in bronze or 
nickel, or painted to complete the per- 
iod and color scheme of a room, they 
cost from $160 up, including installa- 
tion. It would be exciting on Christ- 
mas day to call a number on a tele- 
phone of French design, and really suc- 
ceed in getting it in time to wish 












THE NEW YORKER 





Southward — 


To the Island-Starred 
Caribbean 


From February 5th 
to March 6th 


Out of the icy northern grip—to 
silver strands and jewelled seas 
—with trade winds softly croon- 
ing—nights of tropic mystery 
and fragrance—days of gold and 
flaming colors—the rhythms of 
a foreign different life—where 
romance lives again under 
dreamful, sweet tempered skies, 


The S. S. Lafayette 


one of the splendid French Line 
steamers—is your home, throughout 
the voyage—with the perfection of 
service, of appointments and cuisine 
that makes of ocean traveling an art. 
Gay jaunts ashore—new and interest- 
ing companions—dances and enter- 
tainments aboard—the cruise is one 
long interlude of varied delight. No 
passports required for American 
citizens. 


Sailing from Philadelphia 
February Sth 


A few short hours—then warmth and 
vivid color everywhere. Stops are 
made at Bermuda, Nassau, Havana, 
La Guaira, Curacao, Colon and Kings- 
ton—thirty days of joyous ad- 
venture — of thrilling hours— at 
fares ranging from $325 to $1200 
including shore excursions. 


Write us or any French 

Line Agent or rec _ “oe, 
Tourist Office 

brochure 
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some friend a very Merry Christmas. 

A collection of eighteenth and 
nineteenth century hand - painted 
fans, with carved sticks of ivory and 
tortoise shell, are authentically and 
rather delightfully dilapidated. ‘There 
are still people who collect them and 
whose hearts would warm at the pros- 
pect of having the delicate task of 
restoring them to their original state. 
They are genuine and cost $20 and 


$30. Are “genuine antiques” begin- §& 


ning to cost less at last? 


OLDING blotters encased in 

splendid leather, with gold tooled 
border designs on their covers, from 
that inexhaustible source of supply, the 
Cluny Museum, make the central 
note in desk furnishings. There are 
double inkwells, bridged by pen-trays, 
and boxes to hold letters and paper to 
answer them on, of the same leather, 
and the colors are scarlet, green, crim- 
son, blue and brown. They are priced 


at $27.50, $30, $60 and $65. 


N THE next block, the Chintz 
Shop has piled its window high 

with lampshades. ‘There are square, 
round, octagonal, and elliptical ones, 
some high, some low. They are pleat- 
ed, plain, glazed, and scalloped. They 
are made of parchment, book muslin, 
maps, and chintzes, and are selling at 
a twenty-five per cent reduction. 

So from Forty-sixth Street to For- 
ty-ninth Street, gifts of lamp-shades, 
handkerchief cases, tin trays, and jew- 
el-cases can be found, to say nothing 
of Chinese Chippendale furniture. 

—Reparp LEirum 


e 
PERCY ON BABIES AND 
BABY-TALK 


A RonpDEAU 


Persecute with my attentions 

One of Tiny Tad dimensions? 

Take a single liberty 

With a babe who drools, “I’m wee”? 

Swallow, boy, your apprehensions! 

She is yours. No rows, dissensions, 

Over Kewpie-sized inventions, 

Though I grant your doll to be, 
Per se, cute. 


I’m a true friend? Bah! Abstention’s 

Not my line, nor meek ascensions 

Heavenward. I’m just a he 

Who is sunk by “Tum to me,” 

(And the rest of mush declensions), 
“Percy cute!” 

—RicHarp BuTLerR GLAENZER 





— _# 
For New Years Fete 
‘Bienvenue aw Québec 


IT Is “Jour de l’an”—New Year’s—Quebec’s day of the 
year. The finale of the Christmas holidays. The snow-shoe 
clubs parade. Ski-ers rove ahead. A hundred uniforms 
vivid against the sun. On to a giant figure in ice. King 
Winter is crowned in colorful ceremony. Merriment rings 
to the sky. 

Night falls. Bells peal. The toboggan slide bursts into 
light. Laughing sled-loads whiz down. The skating rink 
grows live, to the accompaniment of moon and music.. .. 
Finally, into the Chateau. Fires blaze. Good cheer prevails. 
And the celebration climaxes in the famous NewY ear’s Ball. 

Oh, it’s a stirring, thrilling time in a stirring, thrilling 
place. A time of glorious sport in the snows, thrilling 
runs under the stars, clubby gatherings in the castle. 
Special Pullmans through to Quebec. Immediate reserva- 
tions suggested. 


Program of wintersports and information from Canadian Pacific, 
342 Madison Avenue at 44th, New York; 405 Boylston Street, Boston; 
or Chateau Frontenac, Quebec, Canada 
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MUSICHE! 


re All Kinds of M@ , 
The Gift of Gi | 


in Two Senses—Ah , 
























Dressing Gowns: 


in the New York manner 


IF BEAUTY were rightly served, the robe 
pictured above would call for nothing less 
than a closet all to itself in the home of 
some appreciative man. 

A picturesque affair . . . all flaming 
crimson and inky black. Quieter gowns 
for quieter tastes. A most interesting col- 


lection. $10.50 to $85. 


Weber ano Heilbroner 


CLOTHES - SHOES HABERDASHERY - HATS 
14 STORES IN THE LOCAL DISTRICT 
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T LAST we 
have  discov- 
ered a clue to the 
difference between 
the music that is 
designated ‘“‘mod- 
> “Sern” and the work 
of merely contemporary composers. 
“Modern” efforts, such as Aaron Cop- 
land’s “Music for the Theatre,”  re- 
cently performed for the third time 
at Mr. Damrosch’s afternoon of 
Pleasant and Unpleasant Music, re- 
quire the appreciative attention of an 
esoteric understanding. Contemporary 
music, represented by Deems Taylor’s 
“Looking Glass” suite, also revived 
by Mr. Damrosch, but in such re- 
spectable company as Beethoven and 
Chopin, is merely enjoyable. 

In the current issue of Modern 
Music, a stimulating periodical is- 
sued by the League of Composers, 
Emerson Whithorne, a rarely gifted 
composer who manages to be modern 
but contemporary, offers a discerning 
summary of the lay-out. 

“T believe our music of the twen- 
tieth century has dealt too much with 
mutable things as opposed to eternal 
things,” observes Mr. Whithorne. 
“We have put too much faith in in- 
telligence alone, mistaking cerebral 
commotion for inspiration. The in- 
tellect has its important function, but 
for creation is required, plus intellect, 
will or choice, direct perception or 
intuition and spirit—that which re- 
sides in the most sacred precincts of 
the unconscious.” 


This confession of faith, along 
with a section in which melody is de- 
scribed as “radiant,” probably will 
bring down on Mr. Whithorne the 
spleen of the contra-fagotto colony. 
But his essay, which is the dictum of 
a creative musician whom no one 
would consider a sentimental fossil, 
deserves several readings by all pre- 
sumably radical composers. Not that 
many of them will know what Mr. 
Whithorne is talking about. 





R. DAMROSCH’S Shavian 
matinée brought to light a bit 

of honeyed Honegger manufactured 
as a prelude to the second act of D’An- 
nunzio’s “Phaedre,” a pretty slice of 
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and Contemporaries— 
The Comique Carries on 
of Various Offerings 


atmosphere by Bernard Rogers, a 
forthright Cuban dance by Quinto 
Maganini, a ballad for piano and or- 
chestra by the inextinguishable Mil- 
haud and the Copland suite. ‘There 
was also “Music by a Modern Com- 
poser of 1860,” who proved to be 
Johann Strauss. The postlude was 
bad sportsmanship on the part of Mr. 
Damrosch, for Strauss was a genius, 
and it made the preceding attractions 
seem particularly wet. 


Mr. Rogers’ “Fuji in the Sunset 
Gluw” showed a definite command of 
the orchestra, although the sun was 
an unconscionable time a-sinking. This 
young composer is a colorist of 
parts, and only an explosive stretch 
in the middle of his work gave any 
indication that he was a chip of the 
old Bloch. When he shakes off what 
sounds like over-caution in the devel- 
opment of his ideas, he will be a white 
hope. Mr. Maganini’s “La Rumba” 
was well scored Cubana, not too 
spiritedly played. The Milhaud “Bal- 
lad,” heard here before in the dear, 
dead days of Dirk Foch, is an unpleas- 
ant expansion of a motif that seems 
to be “Hello, My Baby.” The com- 
poser, however, is the most two-fisted 
pianist of the season. The Copland 
music, which seems to be liked in 
many critical quarters, is patently sin- 
cere and made with obvious skill, but 
it is over-serious. It is as tense as 
the piano playing of its author, who 
bounded about as though his chair were 
made of rubber. But he has inchoate 
talents which may develop brilliance 
if he can resist the temptation to write 
like a young Frenchman. 


NOTHER contemporary _pro- 

duced five preludes for the piano 
at the last of the diverting musicales at 
the Hotel Roosevelt. They were melo- 
dious, vigorous, written with a fine 
comprehension of the instrument, and 
they made a huge hit. Debussy, 
Rachmaninoff and Stravinsky left 
their fingerprints on them, but the 
substance belonged to the composer 
and no other composer could have 
written them, which is to say that 
they were authentic. They were not 
the best work of their maker, for 
they sounded somewhat unfinished and 


71 











Xantho 


BACCARAT CRYSTAL CON- 


TAINING ONE OUNCE 
TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


Perfume 
was the first 


' Christmas Gift 


ND, like those Wise Men of the East, 
wise people of today give perfume, 

for perfume keeps Christmas from falling 
into a mere exchange of material things. 


The crystal top of Xantho is in emerald 
green, sapphire blue, ruby red and black. 


This perfume, and Musardises, the sports 
perfume, and all other Gabilla perfumes 
are made and packaged in Paris. They are 
obtainable, in Lalique and Baccarat crystal, 
from the best specialty shops and depart- 
ment stores. 


The two bouquets, “‘Vierge Folle™ and “‘Folle 
Passion,” are made by Gabilla exclusively 
for The Grande Maison de Blanc. 


Paris 


Fleur du Jour 
Musardises 
Mon Cheri 

Moda 
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Ranatrope 








HAT gift on 

a Christmas 
morn would bring 
more lasting sur- 
prise and pleasure 
than a Brunswick 
Panatrope encased 
in a beautiful pe- 
riod cabinet? 


A musical treasure 
today —a priceless 
heirloom tomor- 
row, the magnifi- 
cent craftsmanship 
of the period mod- 
els combined with 
the inimitable vir- 
tues of the Pana- 
trope’s electrical 
reproducing princi- 
ple makes it an in- 
strument worthy of 
a background in 
the most perfectly 
appointed home. 


Those desiring spe- 
cial period cabi- 
nets are requested 
to place their order 
prior to December 
15th to insure 
Christmas delivery. 


Complete showing of 

Radiolas separate or in 

combination with the 
Panatrope 





ee 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 53 rd Strect 












































there was an occasional sense of grop- 
ing after form—although even to 
grope after form is unconventional 
among the unconventional. Take 
them as they were, however, they had 
more music in them than the combined 
efforts of von Webern and Krasa, and 
they indicated a new field for a com- 
poser who has already touched trifles 
with dignity. Need we add that this 
elegant prose is about George Gersh- 
win? 





()* THE same program, Mme. 
Marguerite D’Alvarez followed 
the example of Miss Eva Gauthier 
and sang a group of Kern and Gersh- 
win. The audience giggled delighted- 
ly over her whole-hearted set-to with 
music that is not for most concert 
singers, and Mme. D’Alvarez seemed 
to enjoy it as much as anybody. Her 
singing of jazz was much better than 
anybody expected, but the effect was 
a little like Frances Williams giving 
a Brahms recital. Mme. D’Alvarez’s 
Spanish songs, of course, were some- 
thing else again and something else 
worth while. 


HE MOST conservative con- 

temporary of the past few recitals 
was Edward Royce, whose “Variations 
in A Minor” were played by the admir- 
able Harold Bauer at his Town Hall 
recital. Mr. Royce is the son of 
Josiah Royce, but his music is not in 
any way philosophical, although it is 
soundly academic. The variations 
might have been written by Brahms 
as an uninspired afterthought to his 
Paganini variations, and they are dif- 
ficult without being overwhelmingly 
fascinating. Mr. Bauer batted them 
out with great virtuosity, as he did all 
of his program. Mr. Bauer’s vir- 
tuosity is noted only because it is so 
much velvet in the equipment of an 
extraordinary musician. 


HAT WILL be all for modern, 

contemporary or other music of 
present date for this week. Just as 
important—and perhaps more so—was 
the visit of the Detroit Orchestra, con- 
ducted by Ossip Gabrilowitsch. The 
Michigan men are the best ensemble 
that has come out of the West in a 
long time, and Mr. Gabrilowitsch is 
a classy conductor. Like Stokowski, he 
disdains the score and his baton tech- 


nique is much like that of the golden 
boy of Philadelphia. Mr. Gabrilo- 


witsch is a healthy romanticist and he 
made even the overplayed third 


THE NEW YORKER 






+ “an 
cA ft v i } 


FE aesuwek | 
MUSIC 
EGO 


SHOP I f 
RbS hal 


ri 
é 

pe tigu *f 

aoe | f 


~ 


“A sunny 
disposish” 


HIS young man hasn’t ruined his 
“‘disposish’’ at Xmas shopping. 
He sent every one Brunswick records 
and had a jolly time listening to them. 


“Sunny disposish” from Americana 
‘“‘Down on the banks of the Old Yazoo” 


sung by the Merrymakers 3312 


“Don’t be angry with me’”’ 
“It made you happy when you made me 
cry’’ sung by Esther Walker 3348 


“Sunday” fox trots 
**Havin’ lots of fun’’ Abe Lyman's California 
Orchestra 3286 


‘A little music in the moonlight” 
“I’d love to call you my sweetheart”’ fox 
trots—Park Lane Orchestra 3356 


“(Desert Eyes’’ fox trots 3360 
“Kiss your little baby goodnight’”’ Jules 


Herbuveaux’ Palmer House Victorians 


** Adoramus Te’’ Hymns for Christmas 3248 
“Exultate Deo” Torento Mendelssohn Choir 


“Walkire’’ Wintersturme wichen dem Won- 
nemond (Siegmund's Love Song)—Act!... 

“‘Meistersinger’’ Morgenlich leuchtend im ro- 
sigen Schein (Walther's prize song)—Act Ill. . 
Wagner—sung by Lauritz Melchor, tenor, in 
German 50085 


‘Hymn tothe sun” from Coq d’Or—(Rimsky- 
Korsakow-Kreisler) 

“Heart of the Harlequin”’ Drigo-Auer—violin 
solos played by Mishel Piastro 10269 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There's new snap, rhythm and pep in 
‘‘Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES - RADIOLAS - RECORDS 
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agreeable excitement. Come again, 


sir, and bring the gang with you! 


HE Franco-American company 

at Jolson’s Theatre still was func- 
tioning when this was composed, and 
apparently it had hit a good stride. 
“La Mascotte” is no masterpiece, but 
t is infinitely better than “Giroflé- 
Girofla,” and under the vehement di- 
rection of Julien Clemandh the per- 
formance has a great deal of snap. 
M. Servatius, the principal comedian, 
is enough to insure anybody a pleasant 
evening, nor is it necessary to under- 
stand more French than appears in a 
perfume advertisement to fall for his 
jocularities. Mlle. Jenny Syril, prima 
donna of the Opéra Comique, is a 
bouncing soprano of a type unknown 
n native light music. Mr. Reynolds’ 
chorus works neatly and the tout en- 
emble is pretty good. Of course, it 
is necessary to remember that “La 
Mascotte” is of a period, and that 
exigency is proof that it is not such 
hot stuff. No such reservation is need- 
ed for “The Pirates of Penzance.” 


NEW RECORDS 


Wax Works of the Season 


AY EVER put a 
ara) gift record on 
tl the phonograph, 
ee | used to be a reason- 
able rule, but recent 
improvements in re- 
cording and re- 
production, along with the sudden is- 
sue of symphonies in albums, has made 
it advisable to rescind the law. Here 
are a few suggestions for the last- 
minute shopper whose friends own 
phonographs. 

The best recording, both in per- 
formance and in mechanics, of a com- 
plete symphony is Victor’s album of 
Dvorak’s “New World,” played by 
the Philadelphia Orchestra under 
Stokowski. Columbia’s Masterworks 
series is remarkable, considering that 
most of the records were made under 
the old recording system. From this 
long catalogue, Beethoven’s “Eighth 
Symphony,” directed by Weingartner, 
isan agreeable gift, and for more so- 
phisticated recipients, Strauss’ “Biirger 
Als Edelmann” suite, conducted by 
Harty, is recommended. 

“Scheherazade” is now available in 
its entirety on a string of Odeon rec- 
ords, with Eduard Mirike, who will 
be remembered as a brilliant leader of 
the Wagnerian Opera Company, di- 
recting. This also is recorded in the 
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J/YSSION ORANGE JUICE is the 


first selection of those who enter- 


tain. It is the real juice of tree-ripe 
California oranges—sweetened with 
pure cane sugar—sealed in pint and 
quart glass jugs. In this age when 
orange juice has to mix well in any 
company, it is especially sought for its 
blending qualities. One part juice to 
four parts water, ICED, is the basic 


receipt for a delicious, healthful drink. 


Grapefruit and Lemon, too/ 


SOLD BY ae ‘ DISTRIBUTORS 
Charles & Co., Park g mS JULIUS WILE, SONS & CO. 
& Tilford, Acker, Mission | 10 Hubert St. 
Merrall & Condit, 4 Orange | New York City 
H. CC. _ Bohack , 

Stores, Gristede 4 Hy 

Bros. Stores, and all N _—_Groronnn Cavsnas Fas Ow a 

other high class Qiao ey If your grocer does not 
—SSEe 


* handle, write us 





grocers. 


CALIFORNIA CRUSHED FRUIT CORP’N .. LOS ANGELES 
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One learns about smartness 
from those in their ‘teens — 
and they wear Pedemodes. 









Candida 
Chic, with its decor- 
ative inserts 


CThe 4¢demode Shop 


Feminine “footwear 
570 Fifth Ave., NewYork 


Chicago Cleveland 

















E cannot say, inall veracity, that 
The Sulgrave is the only residen- 
tial-hotel that is so ideally located. 


We will not actually say that there 
are no other Dining Salons where food 
is so deliciously prepared and so per- 
fectly served. 


We do not even suggest that the suites 
in The Sulgrave have no counterpart 
elsewhere in their appointments and 
luxury. 


But we do say, and earnestly, that 7 
there are few, very few apartment 
hotels in all New York which offer the 
combined advantages of The Sulgrave. 


he 

















PARK AVENUE 








and 672 STREET fl 


Sulgrave— 
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old manner, but it is a clean job and 
differs from the newer records only 
in volume. The same firm has re- 
leased “Ein Heldenleben,” which is 
the record album to present to your 
most Strauss-crazy friend. 


INGLE records of symphonic mu- 

sic that may be hung on trees (this 
is favorable) are Toscanini’s “Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream” selections for 
Brunswick, Mengelberg’s ‘Marche 
Slav” for the same company, Stokow- 
ski’s “Fire Bird” for Victor, Mengel- 
berg’s “Victory Ball” for Victor, and 
some of the more “popular” bits mad- 
by Sokoloff for Brunswick and Stock 
for Victer. 

By the way, George Gershwin has 
broken out asa solo pianist for Colum- 
bia, his first wax being “Do-Do-Do” 
and “Clap Yo’ Hands.” This dise 
is recommended for dancing or listen- 
ing and is the best seventy-five cent 
Christmas gift to hand. —R. A. S 


CHRISTMAS WEEK 


When saplings pass for Christmas 
trees, 
And glowing blubs of red and green 
Bedeck the Strands and Rivolis, 
And here and there a wreath is seen, 


When everywhere Salvation Nells 
To passers-by their carols sing, 
And rub their hands and toll their 
bells, 


While castanets with quarters ring, 


When theatres proffer matinées 
Throughout the week, and actors 
groan, 
And reminisce of better days, 
And weaklings dread to shop alone, 


When markets teem with greens and 
meat, 

Their floors bestrewn with sawdust 
clean, 

And office-boys are swift and neat, 

And messengers alert and keen, 


When bankers quote the Golden Rule, 

And visitors enjoyment seek, 

And lads and maids are home from 
school, 

New York’s engulfed in Christmas 
week. —ParkKE CuMMINGS 


THESE MODERN GIRLS 
She had four bridesmaids and two 





brain-bearers.—W orrell (Mo.) paper. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE IN OLD 
NEW YORK 


A ReEcorp oF PROGRESS 


HE CuristMAS EvE of the year 
‘i 1673 was one of the most event- 

ful ever celebrated in the City 
of New York. It was long remem- 
bered; in fact, people have only just 
forgotten it, thus permitting the pub- 
lication of this reminiscence, which 
has been ready for some time. 

It was on that night that Madison 
Square Garden, which in those days 
was located at No. 1 Broadway, wa: 
the scene of a notable prize fight 
which at that time was a fight. People 
were torn between attending this and 
the entertainment at Castle Garden 
at which the Swedish nightingale was 
singing. Castle Garden, later the 
Aquarium, was then the Aviary and 
off Sandy Hook. 

There were other musical attrac- 
tions on that memorable night. Cor- 
nelius Vanderbilt, who operated the 
Staten Island ferry, which in those 
days ran to Coney Island, was giving 
an accordion recital. And carols were 
being sung at the various night clubs, 
at that time situated along Maiden 
Lane and under sentence from the 
Mayor to close at ten o’clock or move 
to a more appropriately named street. 

At Fraunce’s Tavern, which was 
then in Buttermilk Channel, Peter 
Stuyvesant was receiving the election 
night returns, election night then be- 
ing on Christmas Eve. He had come 
down to the Bronx, which in those 
days was at Fourteenth Street, with 
a large majority, but because of his 
nationality, the English vote was go- 
ing heavily against him. At Perth 
Amboy, which was then almost as far 
away as it is now, the officers of the 
English Army of Occupation were 
holding their momentous debate on 
the subject: “Resolved, that the pres- 
ence of English troops in this vicinity 
imperils football relations between 
Harvard and Princeton.” (Princeton, 
in those days, was contemptuously 
called by Harvard men, “The College 
in the State of New Jersey. a) 

And all these stirring events, mind 
you, took place on Christmas Eve, 
which in that era of old New York, 
fell on December 19. 

—Farrrax Downey 


THE NEW NEW ENGLAND 


Lady, wishes position as housekeeper 
for widower; no objection to having one 
child. —W ercester paper. 
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AND NEW YEARS DINNER 1007 . 
® DIE WORTH'S TROG-ACLLOW 7 
P ORCHESTRAS 

© UATIL BREAKFAST TIME NEXT YEAR 3 , 


DON DICKERMANS ARTISTICALLY AMUSING 
DINNER & SUPPER CLUB FOR SMART 
NEW YORKERS 
STUYVESANT 

2290 
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“They're” going to the 
MONTMARTRE this year 
... Emil Coleman and his 
incomparable orchestra. . 


@ Delaune and Revel, 
English comedy dancers... 


@ Miller and Farrell, 
Repertoire of songs... 


q@ Ly-estra and Fred, 
European dance artists 


MONTMARTRE 
50th St. at B’way Circle 6673 

















JANE GRAY'’S 
New CLUB 


CARAVAN 


683 5th Ave., at 54th St. 


. NIGHTLY 
AFTER THE THEATRE 


3 ’ 
9 Here you ll always 
> find an atmosphere 
iy)| of rollicking, 


||| frolicking, | 
carefree fun— 
||| superb food, 
| || intriguing music Hil 
||| for the dance, HT | 
|| a show that’s the | | 
| 1] talk of the town | 
|| and a caravan 
of girls that’s 
a procession = 
of beauty! 


Phone Plaza 5560 


MAKE YOUR NEW YEAR’S 
RESERVATION NOW 






































that very dry New 
Year’s that we are 
going to have, com- 
paratively few signs 
of panic are mani- 
ifesting themselves 
among the night club 
proprietors. This de- 
spite the fact that, 
except for the hoity- 
toity clubs like the 
Lido, that close 
around that time any- 
way, life in New 
York only begins to 
get really amusing 
around __ two-thirty. 
Then it is that professionals wander 
in after the night’s work and do a 
little impromptu entertaining and life 
becomes more casual than earlier. This 
is particularly true of Harlem, most 
of the colored habitués of the clubs 
there being musicians, performers in 
vaudeville or night club shows, and 
others whose daily toil ceases about 
three o’clock. I attended the Club 
Bamville on a Sunday evening, and 
it was deserted until about four a.m. 
Just as I was leaving, of course, hordes 
began arriving for the Monday morn- 
ing breakfast-dance. © Downtown, 
places like the Fifty-fourth Street 
Club, the Forty-fifth Street Yacht 
Club, Texas Guinan’s, and so on, wake 
up and get jovial very late. 

One solution of the closing prob- 
lem is a holdup at the door for a 
nominal membership fee. This is al- 
ready beginning above 125th Street. 
For one dollar you solemnly register 
the name of Dudley Field Malone, a 
residence on the Battery, and your 
mother’s name of Fanny Ward. This 
procedure promptly makes the place a 
bona fide club, and the proprietors are 
fondly expecting to get away with it. 
And the other solution was unknow- 
ingly offered me by a genial officer of 
the law whose motto was “Live and 
let live.” He announced that he al- 
ways, in his nightly report, turned in 
all the night clubs in his district as 
closing at two o’clock, no matter what 
the hour the last reveller staggered out 
into the dawn. His private idea was 
that the man higher up would make 











the alteration unless he did it first. 
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TABLES FOR TWO 


Cur few—George Olsen—and Odds and Ends 


ITH THE three-o’clock cur- 
few law for night clubs 
scheduled for the day after 


This thing of having to be known 
before you can come into clubs that 
sell liquor—and many late places do 
—makes another 
comparative _ protec- 
tion. I suspect that 
there will be plenty 
of amusement to hire 
before the milkman 
comes in the future. 
Just an amateur 
prophecy, though one 
never knows’ what 
may happen between 
this writing and 
publication. 


FTER a few 

weeks of think- 
ing that I had be- 
come a fussy and aging spinster who 
was never pleased with anything, what 
did I go and do but stumble on what, 
to my mind, is the nicest new night 
club in New York, and the owner 
is none other than the affable 
George Olsen. His effort is to keep 
it informal and limit the majority of 
attenders to his friends. I suspect 
however, that the criterion for ad- 
mission is mainly a civilized ap- 
pearance. Evening dress is not re- 
quired. 

At any rate, people sit around and 
talk, the Olsen boys play soft, jazzy 
fragments for dancing, and the enter- 
tainment is joyous. One minute the tal- 
ented orchestra, with the grinning Mr. 
Olsen as interlocutor, steps down and 
puts on a minstrel show; at another, 
Madeleine Northway (who has the 
best figure ever I did see) and George 
Chiles dance forth merrily; at still 
another, an incredible young man 
named Fuzzy Knight bursts forth on 
the floor. And he is (I have given 
up using a certain word since caustic 
comments proved that it had become 
my whole vocabulary) the equivalent 
of swell. With a maudlin face and a 
Southern accent you could cut with a 
bowie knife, he stomps forth with a 
small, upright piano, sings a little, in- 
terrupting himself constantly to leap 
out, stamp furiously, look inside the 
piano, and dance a little—always man- 
aging to get back to the keyboard just 
in time for the final chord. At pres- 
ent writing, my favorite entertainer. 

May I implore you, as I promised 
Mr. Olsen to do, not to drag that but- 
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Xmas Shoppers! 


Between Rounds 
Rest and Lunch in 


SAMARKAND! 


Inviting divans -- quiet, 

restful atmosphere-- 

our famous conti- 
nental cuisine! 


Special Club Lunch $.85 


Luncheon - Tea - Dinner 


MUSIC 7 to 10 with 
Songs of the Old World by Kolia Negin 


J 
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5 Up Front Please! 
q When he entertains 


at the theatre or 
smart supper club 
the _ sophisticated 
New Yorker be- 
longs in the front 
row! 


j 

Tr Getting up front—the cyno- 
sure of envious eyes, rubbing 
shoulders with dowager. 
débutante or dilettante, 
celebrity or  critic—this 
unique service is now avail- 
ry able—is at your finger tips. 


Choice reservations — up 
front, for the theatre or bril- 
liant after theatre rendezvous 
can be made upon telephon- 
ing MURRAY HILL 5884, or 
address Haverwill, 6 East 
146th Street. 





Mr. HASTINGS 
Mr. VERNON 
Mr. WILLIAMS 
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RESERVATIONS FOR 
THE GAYEST NEW 
YEARS EVE PARTY 
IN TOWN ARE NOW 
BEING ACCEPTED. 
$15.00 PER PERSON 
TELEPHONE BRYANT 6510 


MUSIC BY 
PAUL SPECHT its ORCHESTRA 


ve TWIN OAKS 


46th Street, just East of Broadway 


Management of Thomas J. Furer, Late Manager_of Delmonico’s 
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Le om. Corner of Darts Uf/ 


At last somethin, new/ un 
Metropolitan nught life / The 
famous Drian screen ina lobby 
of splendor Vitha~the exquiste 
novelty of the mrrored dance 
floor™ the aquarwum tables 
bigmfied revelry, character— 
istically Continental and a 

hospitality distinctively 
~~~ Amerncan~~* 
ROGER WOLFE KAMNY 
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146 west 572% /treet 


(A FEW OOORS LAST OF CARAEGIE MALL) 


ROGER WOLFE KAHN 


Uy, and rus Orchestra x 
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A Sensation! 


Europe s Most Spectacular 
Acrobatic Dancers 


SIMMES & BABETTE 


who recently completed a tre- 
mendously successful tour of the 
Continent and the Riviera after 
their record-breaking run with 
‘‘No, No, Nanette’ in London, 
were acclaimed by New York's 
‘Smartest on the occasion of 
their American Debut at the 


CLUB 
MIRADOR 


where they are now appearing 
nightly in addition to the famous 
Mirador stars 


MAURICE & ELEANORA 


and 


JOHNNY JOHNSON’S CLUB 
MIRADOR ORCHESTRA 


CAMS 


E. RAY GOETZ 


Managing Director 
CAMS 


200 W. 5l1st St. Reservations CIRcle 5106 
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ter-and-egg man that you don’t know 
what to do with around there? It 
would spoil the place, even though it 
saves you a boresome evening. 


PEAKING of entertainers per se 

and ignoring the crowd that at- 
tends in general—which I am not 
mentioning for once—Fuzzy Knight 
leads. Helen Morgan, at the Fifty- 
fourtn Street Club, is worth hearing. 
So is Tommy Lyman, late of Paris, 
who holds forth at the Forty-fifth 
Street Yacht Club. And the Tomson 
Twins, previous location the same, at 
the Lido-Venice. (This revived old 
favorite at dinner-time has Italian 
dishes de /uxe that you cannot forget, 
the Eddie Davis orchestra plays on 
for dancing, and there is practically 
nobody there to bother you.) Borrah 
Minevitch at the Anatole, with his 
harmonica orchestra, can produce ef- 
fects with the “Rhapsody in Blue” 
that are incredible. And, last but not 
least, let us contemplate Nate Leipsig, 
at the Club Richman, if you want 
to see card tricks as is card tricks and 
sleight-of-hand as is sleight-of-hand. 
If you can possibly get a ringside ta- 
ble at that amiable club and make 
him wander over to your table to per- 
form, he alone is worth the couvert. 


ITH a sly tongue in its cheek 

at the Broadway night clubs that 
are forever staging “Harry Thaw 
Nights” and “Springtime of Youth 
Nights” the Club Bamville, at 65 
West 129th Street, in Harlem, is an- 
nouncing no less than six special nights 
a week. The time to go, may I state 
again, is three o’clock in the morning. 
Monday morning, Breakfast Dance; 
Tuesday, Charleston Contest; 
Wednesday, Professional Night; 
Thursday, Song Writers’ Night; Fri- 
day, Carnival, and Saturday, a blank. 
As I remember it, Saturday is the best 
time to go. 


b Bw Rirz Tower, be it known, 
has a very nice dining room, not 
half as big and impressive and swanky 
and awful as you would expect of 
such a magnificent building. In fact, 
quite small, and not limited in cli¢én- 
téle to discouraged dowagers. Also, 
the food served is very good. Entrance 
on Fifty-seventh Street. 


ED-HEADED young women, 
nicknamed Bobby, really have no 
business to go around Anita Loos’ pat- 
ties telling Count Salm that they write 
for THE New Yorker, even though 
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Gudgeous? 


Dun’t esk (The New Yorker) 





See it! See it now! 
Beginning Saturday, 10:45 A.M. 


Florence Vidor 


and three fascinating sinners in 


The Popular Sin 


Directed by Malcolm St. Clair 
from the story by Monta Bell 


A Paramount Picture 
On the Stage 
Victor Herbert 
Melodies 


Jesse Crawford at the Organ 


Sfaramount. 


Times Square. Popular Prices 


One of the Publix Theatres 














KATINKA 


109 W. 49th St. Circle 7080-0339 
LUNCH 


DINNER (Dancing, Music and Enter- 
a tainment; no cover charge.) 


SUPPER (After Theatre, with special 
ntertainment and Dancing.) 


GEO. KOSLOFF, Master of Ceremonies. 


= Make reservations now for New Year's 








HOW TO OBTAIN A FINER FIGURE 


The secret of how to obtain a finer figure and to 

become more vigorous and graceful. When you 

know how, it is not hard to obtain the figure you 

desire. The process is not tiresome. One week's 

trial will convince you. See the result and judge 
: for yourself. 


CLAUDE HARPER’S 
Psycho-Physical Institute 
Steinway Hall 
113 West 57th St. 


it does make subsequent telephone calls 
highly amusing for the kindly, old, 
bearded gentleman who signs himself 

—Lipstick 


OUR CAPTIOUS READERS 


The Editors of TTHE New YorKeErR: 
Sirs: 

My half-year subscription to THE 
New Yorker (the house organ of 
“The New Yorker, a pub,” as the 
Telephone Directory has it) had re- 
sulted favorably. Almost every week 
the magazine came to me in France, 
and gave such pleasure that a month 
before my subscription expired, I re- 
newed for a year and a half. On my 
return to New York, I proposed to the 
President of the Corporation that the 
remaining issues, some fifty, should be 
sent to my New York address, instead 
of to the Bankers’ Trust Company’s 
office in Paris. ‘The latter office, on 
the Place Vendéme, is admittedly an 
address plus chic, but after all, THE 
New YorKeER had had the advantage 
of going there for eight months, and I 
thought it would save a lot of hard 
feelings, especially on the part of the 
attractive mail clerk over there, if the 
magazine were delivered direct. 

This proposal, the President in- 
formed me, was revolutionary, but it 
appeared sound and if I promised not 
to consider it as creating a precedent, 
he would take it up with the Board. I 
languished three weeks and suddenly I 
received two issues, the current one 
and the one of three weeks earlier. 
I felt that I was on the high road to 
Success. 

A month later I got another copy of 
THE New Yorker. It was, in the 
words of Macaulay, good reading. 

Six weeks later I asked the secretary 
to the President how things were go- 
ing and said that I myself had a cold. 
She promised me another copy of THE 
New Yorker before Christmas. 

The cold weather set in. President 
Coolidge, according to the newspapers, 
received a crushing rebuke in Massa- 
chusetts. THE New Yorker did not 
arrive. 

At that time I was suffering from 
social reverses, as I had not been asked 
tc meet the Queen more than once, 
and I realized that my shortcomings 
had been remarked in Forty-fifth 
Street and my subscription been can- 
celled. 

I had not seen THE NEw YORKER 
face to face for nearly a year. This 
morning I received a post card saying 





Tel. Circle 6079 | 


“We have placed your name on our 








The modern 
PYGMALION 


TS bring out all that is lovely—to 
obliterate all that is unlovely—to 
mold exquisite contours—to awaken 
sleeping beauty into glowing, radiant, 
youthful vivacity—is the high privilege 
of to-day’s beauty specialist—the modern 
Pygmalion in our midst! 


At the salon of Helena Rubinstein, even 
one treatment effects a remarkable trans- 
formation in complexion and contour. 


Like every true artist, Helena Rubinstein 
creates no two works of beauty exactly 
alike. Her marvelous technique is based 
on the doctrine that each skin is a study 
in itself, requiring individual treatment, 
preparations and Enidhiog touches. 


Valaze Preparations and Cosmetics com- 
prise the most complete and highly in- 
dividualized line of beautifying creations. 





VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM—a glorious youthi- 
fying cream for cleansing. Contains among its many rare 
ingredients the youth-renewing essence of water lily buds. 

2.§0, 4.00, 7.50 








VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD—the skin-clear- 
ing masterpiece—lightens, purifies and refines the skin, 
bleaching away tan, freckles and sallowness. Creates a 
fascinating delicacy and whiteness. 1.00, 2.$0 








VALAZE EXTRAIT—exquisite anti-wrinkle lotion to 
erase “tired look” about the eyes and to keep delicate skins 
smooth and youthful. 2.50, §.00 








VALAZE GRECIAN ANTI-WRINKLE CREAM (An- 
thosoros)—richest of nourishing creams—feeds the under- 
lying tissues, smoothing out lines, wrinkles, crowsfeet and 
filling out hollows. 1.75, 3.40 








VALAZE GEORGINE LACTEE—marvelous muscle- 
tightener. Corrects sagging contour, puffy eyes. _ 
stores firm, clear-cut outline. 3 











Masterpieces in Make-up 


VALAZE POWDERS — ROUGES — LIP- 
STICKS—intensely flattering touches of 
beauty . . . safe and protective for even the 
most delicate skin . . . in shades which enhance 
the charm of every ‘type. 1.00 tO §.50 


Dispensed by trained and competent advisers at 
all the better stores, or order direct from Dept, N. 


46 W. 57th St., New York 
PARIS LONDO 
CHICAGO BOSTON 

PHILADELPHIA 


DETROIT NEWARK 
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vations, 
once. 
formances $2 





to $6. 


Regarding the First American Appearance of 


Sacha Guitry and Yvonne Printemps 


In Mozart at the Chanin Theatre, December 27th, | 
an unprecedented demand for tickets because of shortness of the 
engagement and the extraordinary number of requests for reser- 

it is suggested that arrangements for tickets be made at | 
Prices for opening night $5 to $25. 
Thursday and Saturday matinees $2 to $5 | 
plus tax. For reservations A. H. 


4 Weeks Only 


has resulted in 


Other evening per- 


Woods, 236 W. 42nd St. 














THE MOTION PICTURE 


WHAT PRICE 
GLORY 


Theatre 
<M HARRIS Bit: 
W. of B’way 
TWICE DAILY, 2.36—8.30. 
SUNDAY MAT. at 3. All Seats Reserved. 





) THEATRE GUILD’S PRODUCTIONS—— 
BERNARD SHAW’S 


Weeks . sé ” 
pew is-20-27 “* PYGMALION 
and Jan. ty 

Th. W. 52 St. Evs. 8:30. 


GUILD Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 
Weeks of Jan. 3-17 THE BROTHERS KARAMAZOV 


JOHN GOLDEN THEATRE i °c": 


Eves. 8.30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 


SIDNEY HOWARD’S COMEDY 


Weeks tS 
pe 15-7, NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
and a “0 C 


Pee so°Jan. 3 and 17 THE SILVER CORD 

















PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Avenue at 59th Street 
—Direction Leo Brecher— 
Sun. & Mon. Dec. 19 and 20—ALEC FRANCIS in 
“The Return of Peter Grimm.’’ Tues. and Wed. 
Dee. 21 and 22—GRETA GARBO in ‘‘The Tempt- 


ress." Thurs. and Fri. Dec. 23 and 23—-EDWARD 
HORTON in ‘Poker Faces’’; also PRISCILLA 
DEAN in ‘‘West of Broadway.’’ Sat. Dec. 25— 


MARCELINE DAY in “‘College Days.’ 
“Smart New York’s Favorite Movie” 
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HENRY MILLER’S iid St 


Eves. 8:30 Mats. Thurs. & Sat., 2:50 


Holbrook Blinn 


In FERENC MOLNAR’'S 


“THE PLAY’S THE THING” 


ETHE 
BARRYMORE 


“The Constant Wife” 


by W. Somerset Maugham 





MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 


THEATRE, West 39 St. 


Matinees 
WED. and 
SAT., 2:30 











Dec. 18, 
Menjou in 
Ace of Cads’’ 
“Midnight Lovers’ with 
Lewis Stone; Dec. 23, 24: 
“Stranded in Faris’’ with 
Bebe Daniels; Dec. 25, 26, 
27: John Gilbert in ‘‘Bar- 
delys the Magnificent.’’ 


19, 20: Adolphe 
Arlen’s ‘The 
> Dec. 21, 22: 











WV Thea., B’way, 40th St. Eves. = a 
EMPIRE Maw Wednealey and Sat. at 2:30 


THE 
Edouard Bourdet’s World Triumph 


a MENKEN BASIL RATHBONE y 











o. o 466 Grand St. 
Neighborhood Playhouse $56 Grane ct. 


Evening (except Mon.). Mat. Sat. 


The Dybbuk 


(in English) 


Every 











BROCK PEMBERTON PRESENTS 


| OOSE ANKLES 


A new comedy by Sam Janney 


THE HOME LIFE OF THE GIGOLO 
GARRICK 65 W. 35th St. Eves. 8:40 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2.40 





A Star-Spangled Wow! 
RICHARD HERNDON’S BELMONT REVUE 


“AMERICANA” 


by J. P. McEvoy with Lew Brice, Roy Atwell 
‘‘Cleverest revue in town’’—Rathbun, Sun 


BELMONT fii stats, thurs. "& Sat, 2:30 


& Sat. 2:30 





f St. s. 8:30 
PLAYHOUSE Yee ita esti Sat. 


Rosalie Stewart presents 


“DAISY MAYME® osi:ov 


GEORGE KELLY ("29") 





- B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8°30 
Knickerbocker Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
ERLANGER pres 


L 
THE ‘INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING ‘:"::'" 


THE NEW YORKER 





James Cruz¢’s Paramount Production 


With Wallace peery, Esther Ralston, 
Charles Farrell and George Bancroft 


*‘Among so many big pictures on 
Broadway just now ‘Old Iron- 
sides’ may claim to be the big- 
gest." —Willela Waldorf, Post 


Riva -SEAT 
IVOLI 
BROADWAY at 49th ST. 
Twice Daily 2.30—8.30 




















**4 REMARKABLE PICTURE.” —Times. 
ARMORED CRUISER 


POTEMKIN 


42 St. W. of B’way. Twice daily 


B CHANIN’S E : 
ILTMOR at 3. ALL SEATS RES'D 








BROADWAY 

CAPITOL Fax 
A SUPERB ORCHESTRA OF 85 
A BRILLIANT BALLET CORPS 
SOLOISTS OF DISTINCTION 
AN AIR OF COMFORT AND BEAUTY 
THE PERFECT SETTING FOR THE : 

MOTION PICTURE 


Major Edward Bowes 








HONEYMOON LANE 














Comedy 
JED HARRIS presents 


BROADWAY’ 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST Txt W., 44th St. 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 















GENTLEMEN nines square 
PREFER a ies, ae 


BLONDES —s.2:0 


With June Walker—Edna Hibbard and 








ACTORS’ THEATRE PRODUCTION 
Eugene O’Neill’s Great Play 


Beyond Horizon 


Bijou Bets 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2-30 


WEST 
47th STREET 




















Frank Morgan 


PLYMOUTH THEATRE ,!°t? Six 


WINTHROP AMES’ GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA 
pata! | Mon.,Tues., Wed., Fri., & Sat. Eves. 
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- 
y “Hold tight, my 
J dear—don’t lose your 
g 
Z, seat—”’ 
“Not likely, Bob— 
my specialty is finding 
- ’em. Bascom’s, just 


~ above 44th, you 


know... 








Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 


: Ambassador, Plaza, 


Astor, Belmont, 








Commodore, 
Murray Hill, 
Imperial and 
: Williams 


- Club. 











And branches at The 








mailing list to receive THE NEw 
YORKER with our compliments. Please 
note stencil address on the reverse 
side of this card, and if it is incorrect 
in any way, kindly advise us. We 
trust that you will enjoy the time you 
spend reading THE New YoRKER. 
M. STANDISH 


Eprror’s Nore: Our Circulation 
Manager assures us that Mr. Standish 
is quite mad and that the distribution 
of the magazine is now on an efh- 
ciency basis. 


VILLANELLE 


Upon An ANCIENT THEME 
Nothing is what it used to be; 
Close to the city’s pulsing heart 
The wrecker lights his fuse with glee, 


One cocktail constitutes a spree, 
And corsets are no longer smart; 
Nothing is what it used to be. 


While Bing builds with intensity 

Good parks and homes go off the 
chart; 

The wrecker lights his fuse with glee. 


Ladies, having the vote, are free, 
The Vitaphone has got its start; 
Nothing is what it used to be. 


In unexampled agony 
All the old streets are hewn apart; 
The wrecker lights his fuse with glee. 


Plays fail and quit diurnally, 
And styles still change in dress and 
art; 
Nothing is what it used to be; 
The wrecker lights his fuse with glee. 
—Irma BranpEIs 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? 


[Ir OuGHtN’t To BE NECESSARY 
To Look In THE DICTIONARY FOR 
TuesE! THe Supscripers’? NAMEs 
ARE PRINTED ON Pace 92.] 


Plaza 0111. 
Stuyvesant 4674. 
Circle 1770. 

Circle 2100. 
Murray Hill 8800. 
Edgecomb 0800. 
Bryant 2800. 
Regent 0250. 
Chelsea 6760. 
Bryant 6300. 


SNP ONDNNSWH 
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E 
RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVE. at 57th STREET 


Under the manage- 
ment of the Ritz- 
Carlton Restaurant 
and Hotel Company 


Announces 
the opening of 
the new 
RESTAURANT 
and 


GRILL ROOM 

















A few of the apartments, furnished or 
unfurnished, in the Ritz Tower are 
still available. 


20 E. 48th St. Vanderbilt 0031 
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HERE is the man with 

vanity so dead who doesn’t 
feel a warming glow of pride when 
helping a gorgeously fur clad 
damsel from running board to 
lobby. 


AECKEL & SONS 


One Family Management Since 1863 
546 FIFTH AVENUE 


Where 45" St Crosses 5" Avenue 
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CHESTERFIELD TUXEDOS 
Rich woolens in oxford grey; Splendid unfinished worsteds 
full satin lined; velvet collar, in deep black; popular notch 
fly front. lapels. 
$47.50 $39.50 


NCE again the Chesterfield coat is in favor, with well 
dressed men . . . these, and Tuxedos—both Luxenberg 
tailored—are ready for your holiday requirements. 


Dress shirts. ties and accessories. 


ERG Bro 





CLOTH 


37 Union Square New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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Score One for Nag 
Looked at Throug 


‘O LD ITRon- 
SIDES” has 


arrived at the Ri- 
voli with a devi- 
talized Henty 
story, generally 
uninspired — direc- 
tion, a marvelous sea battle, and mo- 
ments of more than considerable 
beauty. It may be that the gentlemen 
behind this were somewhat awed by 
their subject, or maybe their ingenu- 
ity was clouded by their patriotism, 
for most of the effect is gained by 
the dear old sea, and its ships. We 
might make a reasonable exception of 
the fight at the end, and turn in the 
direction of Mr. Cruze with a noise 
like “Hurrah” or “Banzai.” 

The story is of a young farmer 
who is shanghaied aboard the Esther, 
falls in love with the daughter of his 
vessel’s owner, is captured by Tri- 
politan pirates, and escapes. Little 
bits of history keep popping in and 
out of this, and it is all pretty dull, 
and occasionally childish. The man- 
ner in which it is told doesn’t help 
much, and the acting won’t go down 
in history. 

Now let me go into why you should 
undoubtedly see “Old _ Ironsides.” 
There are enlarged pictures of the 
Constitution under sail that will take 
your breath, and more than one scene 
on the Esther will fulfill your desire 
for beauty. Shots of men aloft furl- 
ing the sails against the sky, shots of 
spars and ropes; and there is a fight 
in the harbor of Tripoli between the 
Constitution and another frigate when 
the air is filled with smoke, and fall- 
ing masts, and flying spars, while sea- 
men assault each other below. It is 
worth travelling a considerable dis- 
tance to sit before the screen that holds 
these sights. 

It is a shame that the frame work 
upon which this rests is so feeble, and 
it will be interesting to observe 
whether the movie goers will ade- 
quately reward a glorious spectacle 
without a plot. I am too timid to 
guess. 





6 hes Fitm GulILp is showing at 
the Cameo a picture of travelling 
in Africa called “The Gorilla Hunt,” 
and even if you do not like that sort 
of thing asa rule you may safely make 
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CINEMA 


Again the World Is 


od Glasses — Parts 


.n exception in this case. It records 
w Mr. Ben Burbridge went a great 
many miles into Africa in search of a 
few live gorillas, and it shows canni- 
bals, and hippos wallowing around a 
river in their cleanly way, an inter- 
esting sojourn among some very evil- 
looking pygmies, and, naturally, a 
vorilla hunt. 


>So In Paris” — at the 
\J Paramount—is not the newest 
theme that a movie ever draped itself 
on, but it’s pretty funny and you 
will not be endangering your sense of 
enjoyment if you rush around there 
and watch it. The main point is 
provided by mistaken impersonation, 
ind it is done with great good humor 
and adequate captions. Miss Bebe 
Daniels, who has left me cold on more 
than one occasion, falls into the spirit 
f the thing in a highly diverting way. 
In fact if there were space I would 
nominate her for leading cinema com- 
édienne and lay down a speech on the 
subject. There is also a dog that 
deserved a raise for his efforts. 


\ HETHER it’s “The Girl From 
Coney Island,” or “Just An- 
ther Blonde” that is playing at the 
Strand seems to be an open question. 
Anyway, you can devote one of your 
less crowded hours to it. The comedy 
s smooth, the acting is very capable, 
nd, in spite of one or two soggy 
spots, it moves along satisfactorily. 
Also—and what are the movies com- 
ing to? —there is a trick ending. 
There are two pals that have sworn 
not to let a woman come between 
them, and if I told you any more 
the ending would not be so trick, and 
so we will not go into it any further. 
Jack Mulhall and William Collier, 
Jr., are the boy friends and conduct 
themselves in a befitting way. Louise 
Brooks is decorative and it was a good 
idea having her around, and Dorothy 
Mackaill is as attractive as usual, but 
hot as active, which doesn’t help any 


picture, 


T THE Fifth Avenue Playhouse 
is “Chained,” a dull German 
dabbling with sex eccentricity that is 
not worth making any time for. The 
‘tory is slow and pointless and the 
acting is mediocre. —O. C. 
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Lsn’t zt natural? 


A EUROPEAN WIT says, “Americans not only 
want the best of everything — but spare 
nothing to get the best of everything.” 
A characteristic that explains, perhaps, why 
American cigarette smokers so willingly 


pay a few cents more to get Fatimas 








“What a whale of a difference 


just a few cents make’’ 








LicGett & Myers TOBACCO Co 























FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45 Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorxex for— 


0 1 Year—$5.00 0 2 Years——$7.00 
(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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HITEHOUsE & Harpy Shoes have the 

\\/ aristocratic bearing and elegance of 

design which are rare qualities in any 
but_custom-made shoes. 


The Len-Roe, illustrated—a medium weight 
oxford of light shade Sparta Calfskin, with 
overweight soles—a style particularly appro- 
priate for this season. 


Our customers may order by mail, as we have 
sizes on record. When ordering, state top line of 
numbers in your Whitehouse & Hardy Shoes. 


Exclusive Lasts and Patterns 
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Designed and Sold Only by 

















WHITEHOUSE & HARDY 


BROADWAY ar 40™ STRE ET 


q METROPOLITAN OperRA House BLDG. 


84 BROADWAY~-AT WALL STREET 


144 WEST 42” STREET 


KNICKERBOCKER BUILDING 



































“No More Movies 
—For Me!” 


Books are dull, so are 
plays and concerts and prize- 
fights, but you avoid them. 


Why? 


You have heard in ad- 
vance through observant critics 
what to expect. 

Photoplay will give you 
concise tabloid reviews of 
every film issued for the last 
six monthsas wellas intelligent 
reviews of current pictures 


Here is a service you 
can't get anywhere else. Buy 
a copy today 


PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 


James R. Quirk, Editor 
January Issue 


Today at 
ALL NEWS STANDS 
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Cross na.the 


esert! 


Great 


But even a desert will grow real 
crops with the right attention— 
yes, when it comes to hair we’re 
all attention. 

“ “ “ 


Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 
and tell you the truth about your hair. It 
costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 


If treatments are prescribed you have 
our absolute guarantee that these treat- 
ments will enable you to keep your present 
hair, or eliminate | ed in a reasonable 
time. You are the judge of results. 


Our methods ace strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 

Come in today for Diagnosis 
HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays 

1 


0 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SABURO INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
“FOR HAIR GROWTH” 
25 West 43rd St. 
Suite 603 


New York City 
Vanderbilt 5933 
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The New Sport of } 
A Match in Crescendo 


GovAsH rackets, 
it seems, is be- 
coming more and 
more the royal 
game. His majesty, 
Praja Dhipok, King 
of Siam, is keeping 
his good health during the rainy season 
by staying indoors and playing squash 
rackets, while H. R. H. the Prince 
of Wales recently created a sensation 
in London by taking two games from 
so excellent a player as Captain Mc- 
Cormick, after defeating Lord Bing- 
ham in the Army championship. These 
matches, of course, were also played 
during the rainy season. 

But, fair weather or foul, kings or 
no kings, we stand by squash tennis as 
opposed to rackets. As long as the 
Maharajah of the squash tennis courts, 
Fillmore Hyde, is still holding sway, 
and Tom Coward is pretending to the 
throne, all the royalty in the world 

can’t make us transfer our allegiance. 

Certainly not while we can get as ex- 
cited as we were when Mr. Coward 
played Hewitt Morgan in the Prince- 
ton Invitation. The gentleman from 
the Yale Club needed smelling salts 
before the match was over and he had 
plenty of company in the gallery, 
where strong men were reeling: with 
dizziness in watching two men gone 
loco in the court below. 

From the day that Mr. Coward set 
foot on democratic soil after his 
peregrinations abroad, the main sub- 
ject of conversation in squash tennis 
circles seems to have been the Pick- 
wickian collection of avoirdupois that 
he had picked up during his sojourn. 
If you could have seen the grins of de- 
light in the faces of some of the play- 
ers when they saw him wheezing and 
puffing through his first match of the 
season with George Davidson and los- 
ing his second to Dr. Mixsell you cer- 
tainly would have believed that no- 
body loves a fat man. But you should 
have seen their expressions change 
when he was finishing with Mr. 
Morgan. 


R. COWARD'S father, who, so 

far as we know, has never 
missed a match the Yale star has 
played, turned around from his seat in 
the front row after the play was over 
and smilingly took the words right out 











KER 
.O 


of B 


cendo 


kets, 
be- 
and 
oyal 
esty, 
ing 
ing 
ason 
lash 
ince 
tion 
rom 
Mc- 
ng- 
1ese 
yed 


; or 
$ as 
the 
rts, 
ay, 
the 
rid 
ce. 
eX- 


ce- 
om 
ts 
ad 
ry, 
ith 


ne 


ld 


re 


~ 


er 
as 
in 
ar 
it 





THE NEW YORKER 


ES 


dupe is Vindicated— 


mpion Returns 


f our mouth: ““The fat man’s com- 
ng back.”” We should say that he has 
me back, for we never saw Mr. 
‘oward play better squash than he did 
:the first game, and if he plays a few 

like this one he can forget about 


L 


You never saw a greater transfor- 
mation in a player than in Coward 
lywring the last few weeks. When he 

ved Dr. Mixsell in the Class A 
matches he was so woefully off his 
mme that it was hard to believe he 
yas the same player who led Mr. 
Hyde two games to one in the final of 

amateur championship last season. 
The Princetonian slow-balled him to 
lath; handicapped by his lack of 
ndition, he never had a look-in. 

In Mr. Morgan the gentleman 
from the Yale Club met another play- 
rof the Mixsell type, one who uses 

soft ball to perfection and who 
laces his shots with disconcerting 
r ift. So, naturally, there were quite 

ew who looked to see Coward fade 
it of the picture on Morgan’s fade- 
ways. (Not everyone; before this 
match, Coward had disposed of the 
mbasting “Mr. Larigan of the 
Crescent A.C.) We were not alone 
n thinking that Mr. Coward would 
never have the chance to face Mr. 
Morgan. It was generally agreed that 
lr, Larigan would see to that. But 

didn’t, at all. 

For the first game it was anybody’s 
match. Both men began cautiously 
feeling each other out; and then, as 
f by mutual agreement, both threw 
ution to the winds and hell broke 
ose. Like two bobcats they flew 
round the court in one mad swatting 
sion after another. Mr. Larigan 
’as ripping the seams with his dread- 
naught backhand, and Mr. Coward 
vas replying with both guns. The 
nnonading reached a crescendo with 

end of the first game. Mr. Lari- 
zan had no ammunition left, and Mr. 
Loward, gradually tapering off with 
mixture of cannonballs and soft 
‘hots, was completely in command of 
the situation in the second game. 


- 


HAT MATCH, and the second 
game of the match with Rowland 
George in the round before, provided 
ust the opposition that Coward needed 
prepare him for his struggle with 
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Photographed in Paris by BARON DE MEYER 


The name ‘‘Elizabeth Arden’’ on a 
Christmas box will endear your gift to any 
woman’s heart. Elizabeth Arden’s Vene- 
tian Toilet Preparations, and the lingerie, 
bags, and other exclusive novelties which 
Miss Arden imports from Paris, make 
delightful gifts at Christmas time. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S /enetian Toilet Preparations 
are on sale at smart shops everywhere 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO ATLANTIC CITY DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON LOS ANGELES 
PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO PALM BEACH BIARRITZ CANNES 




















__ An exclusive and luxurious hotel on resi- 
“dential Park Avenue, just north of Grand 
Central Terminal, patronized by distin- 
guished residents and visitors in New York 


270 Sa = ie at 47th Street 
New York | 





cy 


EFT 


ep 





on 


itn ih 


= 


ar ee =e CYS 








86 


e/GIFTS*9 


GIFT that is pleasantly remembered 
is the most subtle of personal am- 
bassadors. Because they are unique 
and of high quality, the RAFFY 
Parfums make very agreeable gifts, leaving be- 
hind them pleasant memories. Look for them at 


the best department stores. 


RAFFY 


Luar UMS 














St | 


TOUR EIFFEL 


That luxurious fragrance, the spirit of Paris 
itself. In a black crystal bottle in the form 
of the Eiffel Tower in Paris. A unique gift. 


RAFFY 


Larfums 





ADAM ET EVE 
A rich fragrance, specially fabricated to tempt 


and captivate mere man. A gift unforgettable. 


PARFUM X 


That daring spicy floral odor, 
mystifies all who scent it. 


RAFFY 


Luar umMS 


a gift which 


AT THE BEST STORES 


Obtainable in many convenient sizes at 
the following stores: B. Altman’s - 
Herald Square, Bonwit Teller, Franklin 
Simon, MaCresrz, Stern Bros., Lord & 
Taylor, Saks-Fifth Ave., Jay-Thorpe, 
Wanamaker’s, Gimbel Bros., Abraham & 
Straus, Frederick Loeser’s, Martin’s, Penn- 
sylvania Drug Stores, MHetherington’s. * 








Allison’s, Boyer’s, etc. 





Morgan. We have watched Mr. Mor- 
gan in many a match, but we have 
never seen him or anyone else put up 
so demoralizing a defense as he did 
that day. He didn’t play his real 
game; Mr. Coward saw to that, by 
rushing him too fast to give him a 
chance to use his soft ball effectively. 
Mr. Morgan was simply returning the 
ball; but he was doing that with ma- 
chine-like perfection. 


During the first game there wasn’t 
a safe and sane moment, except for 
the occasional intervals when the two 
men were forced to suspend hostilitics 
to catch their breathe Mr. Morgan 
appreciated these intervals as much as 
did his opponent. After standing off 
a rip-snorting bearcat for fifteen min- 
utes, anyone would have. At the end 
of one of the hair-raising rallies Mr. 
Coward, between gasps for breath, 
complained, “Gee, Tubby, don’t you 
ever miss them?” He might quite 
properly have asked himself the same 
question, for if he made two errors in 
the entire game we didn’t see the sec- 
ond one. 


HERE weren’t any remarkable 

shots of craft in the match. But 
there were some of the most miracu- 
lous gets and half-volley ripostes you 
ever saw. Mr. Morgan, taking his cue 
from Mr. Hyde, steadfastly stayed 
well up front for Mr. Coward’s blud- 
geon blows, and there he met them on 
the volley and half-volley with flicks 
of his racket that fairly took your 
breath away. Occasionally he was 
throwing himself headlong into the 
back corners to return, we don’t know 
how, a nick shot, but most of the fight- 
ing was out in No Man’s Land, where 
the ball came back straight at you like 
a bullet out of a machine gun. 


Mr. Morgan didn’t dodge all of 
them, but if he hadn’t been so re- 
markably quick on his feet and fast 
on the trigger, he would have been a 
mass of bruises. Coward was a good 
imitation of a dancing dervish. For 
all his tonnage he was the nearest 
thing to a streak of lightning we have 
seen in human form, and the way in 
which he leaped out of the way of 
the ball and met it coming off the 
backwall with his racket between his 
legs was worth the price of admission 
alone. 


There really wasn’t any admission, 
but if Mr. Tex Rickard’s ice hockey 
customers find they aren’t getting 
enough action for their money we 
suggest that he get Mr. Pyle: to 
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Holiday ance Frocks 


—served with distinction! 


Light and and lissome evening gowns for the 
festivities at home and the gay times in the 
South... presented to you not by a sales- 
woman, but by a hostess with a happy knack 
of recognizing your type and showing you 
just the things that you yourself will be 
most likely to approve. 


Plarjane 
Gowns 


ALLISON TURNBULL HOPKINS 
JANE PINCUS 
413 Madison Avenue New York 
between 48th and goth streets, a few steps up a | 











Staircase 
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| 345 Windows 
facing the Park 


The fine homes of the Alden 
look out upon the rolling 
green of Central Park. 


SKK Se 


SSSR SSS SSSESESESEES 
= ————— a 


This tall, new residential 
hotel is now largely occu- 
pied and its superb service 
in’ successful operation. 


Unfurnished or furnished,1,2, 
3 or more rooms with serving 
pantries, at reasonable rentals. 
A few suites are available for 
short term leases and transient 
occupancy. 


Telephone Trafalgar 4100 
CARL LETSCH, 


Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 62 Street 
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ofier Mr. Coward a couple of million 
to put on his act at the Garden. 


\ R. HYDE, after his protracted 
L¥i illness, made his first appear- 
ance of the season in the Princeton 
Invitation. The champion showed 
how, in his opening match against 
Victor Crawford of Yale, it is possible 
for a convalescent to win in play of 
championship caliber against the most 
rapacious opponent.” But, of course, 
not all convalescents can do that. With 
his craft and racket artistry Mr. Hyde 
could play with a crutch and still beat 
a lot of them. 


‘There was a considerable flurry of 
interest when he met Rowland Haines 
of Columbia, and at the outset it 
seemed that there was some ground 
for this interest, for Mr. Haines start- 
ed out in his first hand by making the 
bell ring twice with his murderous 
wallops. But for the rest of the game 
he was simply making the tin ring and 
Mr. Hyde had only to keep the ball 
in play. 

In the second game Mr. Haines 
wasn’t so flighty, and he made it so 
hot for the champion with his whirl- 
wind smashing that the latter had to 
call on all his resources to prevent the 
match from going to a third chapter. 
If the Columbia gentleman were only 
a little less rambunctious and didn’t 
try to ruin the ball every time he 
hit it he’d be a much more dangerous 
player. —ALLIsON Danzic 


TOWN TRIOLETS 


I. ‘RIOLET OF THE Lorry TRAFFIC 
Cop 
With passion unrevealed I burn 
For one whose station’s far above me; 
For him who bids the traffic turn 
With passion unrevealed I burn. 
I stand beneath his tower and yearn; 
The lights flash green; he'll never 
love me. 
With passion unrevealed I burn 
For one whose station’s far above me. 


Il. Trioter oF THE VIOLENT 
EXERCISE 

Along the gym large ladies blow, 

Fair, robust flowers that long to fade; 

In sateen bloomers row on row 

Along the gym large ladies blow. 

“My dear! I simply can’t say ‘no’ 

When offered pastry that’s home- 
made.” 

Along the gym large ladies blow, 

Fair, robust flowers that never fade. 


—I. B. 
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OF DECORATIVE COMBINA- 
TIONS IS INDEED EXCEPTIONAL 





Scatter Sizes $22.50 and more 


Orientals $195 and more 
Domestic Rugs $55 and more 


Chinese $295 and more 
And Magnificent Large Sizes. 





| UGL 
62 West 45 th Street 
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Our hospitality can simplify things 


ET MINE HOST MAKE possible an effortless and 
smooth running home, w freedom from house- 
arn emtian dpe for other things. And an 
active life is simple when you live at The White, 
for while you live in charming Murray Hill, you are 
within 5 minutes of business, theatres and shopping. 


Furnished or unfurnished suites on leases for season or year;1,2,and 
400m suites with serving pantries; 3 room apartments with kitchens 


Che Hotel White 


37th STREET AND LEXINGTON AVENUE 
Telephone: LEXINGTON 1200 Managing “Director: OSCAR WINTRAB 


Corororororororovon, 
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03609669 609 009 069 59 44st esses 
































Give 
Handkerchiefs! 


Fluttering bits of femininity, 
large squares to peer fetch- 
ingly from masculine coat 
pockets — such an exclusive 
and inclusive collection as 
you can find only at the shop 
whose very name is a hand- 
kerchief—Le Mouchoir. De- 
signs in every nuance of the 
dainty, the striking and the 
conservative, 35c to $6 


Other tempting gifts for men and women 


fe “Mouchoir 


Q little bit of Paris 
at 747 ‘Madison Ove., New York 


Between 64th and 65th Streets, up 1 flight 
RHINELANDER 984 





























A new restaurant 
catering to the 
discriminant 
where the art of 
the cuisine is a 
science | 


ANNOUNCING 


TWENTY- EIGHT | 
EAST 63” STREET 


NEW YORK CITY 
anil 























PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, Dec. 4, 1926 


HE AMER- 

ICAN colony 
here celebrated 
Thanksgiving Day 
with customary ex- 
patriate formality. 
Bi-lingual mass was 
served in the Madeleine by Father 
Flynn, who read the President’s 





Proclamation in the presence of the 
Ambassador and staff, who then went 
to the Protestant Church in the rue de 
Berri where the Proclamation was read 
again. A few high-priced cranberries, 
unknown in France, were imported 
from Holland and, eked out by the 
Alsatian Preiselbern as substitute, saved 
the big moment of the day. The 
better mince pies at home and the 
Ritz reeked of Napoleonic brandy. 

As their part of the celebration 
the French furnished a frightful fog 
which in London was the worst in a 
decade. By the time it rolled across 
the Channel to Paris, it was the worst 
seen in these parts for sixteen years. 
Under its gloom paraded the midi- 
nettes whose féte for their St. Cather- 
ine fell on our Thanksgiving Day, 
which they thus enlivened, roaming 
the streets in the saint’s high lace cap 
and, as part of their privilege as so- 
called old maids, kissing any unaccom- 
panied man. Policemen suffered most. 
There are a million and a half surplus 
women in France. St. Catherine’s 
Day becomes annually more formid- 
able. 

The Blue and Crimson football 
game was also taken seriously, the 
local Yale Club dining in style at 
Marguery’s. Boola-Boola and cham- 
pagne flowed fairly. freely in all the 
good bars. ‘The newspapers reported 
only one arrest, that of a Philadel- 
phian. 

As left-over from an even more 
ancient feud, a champion German box- 
ing team came down and had it out 
with a French team at the Cirque de 
Paris where Domgoergen, champion 
middle-weight, defeated the French 
king, Romerio, in ten clean rounds. 
The victor, his victory and his com- 
patriots were all roundly cheered and 
well received. ‘The fight was held 
just eight years and five days after 
the signing of the Armistice. 


HE announcement in journals 
here that Liane de Pougy—the 
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J Van Buren Brow 


INC 


Se ie Oo LS 
Sin hii a9) HRS 
ON THE 


OURTH FLOOR 


OFFERS 


Black Kid, 
Black or 
Tan Cal 


CHESTERFIELD 
has no monopoly on 
the word “‘satisfy.”’ 


J. Van Buren Brown 
sells shoes that sat- 
isfy also; in style, in 
comfort, in price. 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOES EXCLUSIVEL) 
JAEGER BLDG. at 48th St. 


590 FifTH AVE, N.Y.C. 
























BELL & HOWELL | 


Wel Say < fat bat! 
7 
| mat 
hea 
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ON XMAS MORN! 


For now you can take movies of 
all those interesting little home 
events—beginning with the kid 
dies ‘round the Christmas tree. De 
And think of the world of motion 
outdoors—yours for the mere 


pressure of a button. Filmo is one Y 
gift that is prized and appreciated - 
by everyone, everywhere. No be 
cranking, no tripod. ” 


\VILCOUGHBYS | * 


10 West 32™St., New York,NY. 
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DETECTO 


Watches 
your 
Wee ght 








K™ 2 “Why, 
there’s just the 
thing for Ruth!” 


«QQ? UTH is always worrying about her weight 


even though she has such a charming figure. 


It's funny, but she lives in a constant torment of 


fear—thinking that she is gaining 
weight. I am going to give her 
one of those Detectos for Christ- 
mas. It will solve a gift problem 
and answer the question of her 
weight.” 






- 


Detecto is the popular Christmas 
gift for an individual or a family. 
Giving efficient service for years, 
itis a rerembrance that indicates 
a thoughtful choice. 
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P 
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WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 


Neat, attractive, compact, and 
portable, its oven baked snow 
white enameled finish makes it a 
most pleasing addition to the 
bathroom or boudoir. Auto- 
matic and accurate, it is your 
health indicator. It registers each and every pound 
up to 300. It is guaranteed for 5 years and with 
ordinary care will last a lifetime. Certified by the 
N. Y. Bureau of Weights and Measures 


$15 at the Better Hardware and 
Department Stores 


The JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc. 
Scale Makers Since 1900 
Dept. 24 318 Greenwich Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Send for FREE BOOKLET 


YF | yy Sy 


THE JACOBS BROS. CO., INC. 
Dept. 24, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me, free and postpaid, Dr. Frederick W. 
Murphy's booklet on weight and health. 


Name 
Street and No.... 


City 





Princess Ghika—is to divorce has 
stirred society and memories here. “‘To- 
day she is a beautiful sixty. Under 
the first days of the Third Republic 
she was its young shock and delight. 
She was launched at the Folies Ber- 
géres by Edward VII, then Prince of 
Wales, to whom, though he did not 
know her, she sent a note saying, 
“Sire: Tonight I make my début. 
Deign to appear and applaud me and 
I am made.” He did and she was. 
Shortly after this, men began dying 
for her. She made suicide fashion- 
able. Every Parisian who could af- 
ford it fell in love with her. For 
her feet, which were lovely, she soon 
had emerald rings which she wore only 
when in bed. Her other jewels were 
fabulous. Unable to wear them all 
at once and in order to humble a 
rival, she once entered the Opéra bare 
of any gem except the flashing of her 
eyes and teeth. But she was followed 
by her maid, her shoulders sagging be- 
neath her mistress’s necklaces: in her 
hands on a red cushion lay all the 
tiaras, brooches, rings and what not 
the lady had decided not to wear. A 
tentative admirer, in sending her a 
few roses, placed them in a silver vase, 
tied the vase in a victoria, added cobs, 
silver harness, coachman and groom. 
Catulle Mendés loaded her with 
poems. She was a heroine for Marcel 
Schwob and Jean Lorrain. Now at 
sixty and still rich, for she guarded 
her gems, she will divorce her prince 
whom she met and captivated one night 
in the Moulin Rouge where, because 
she had been mistakenly given his box 
by the usher, she threatened to take 
off every blue garment she wore and 
which she enumerated, all of which 
she promised to throw at his head. As 
her explanation for her legal process 
now, she only remarks, “I have al- 
ways been a victim of love.” She has 
already filled eighty small volumes 
with the history of her life. These 
have not been printed, but have been 
accepted as a legacy by the Bibliothéque 
Nationale. 


ICHAEL ARLEN has entered 
Paris for the winter, and will 
work here at his new opus, “All Young 
Men in Love.” At a recent dinner 
party he said with the soup, “Most 
people spend their time living up to 
their reputations. I spend my time 
living mine down.” Over the coffee 
he added, “I hate meeting new peo- 
ple: they always confuse me with my 
books.” 
The appearance here of Ernest 





Make this 
test tonight! 
Apply Rimmel’s to 


brow and upper and 
lower lashes of one 





en a eye. Compare this 
BY \ eye with the other 
i Notice how much 
\ \ more beautiful it is! 


\N 


“To make yourself 


even more 
beautiful— 


OU use face-powder 
and rouge to add to 


the beauty of your com- 


plexion — your coloring. 

But what of rour eyes ! 
y ) 

W hat are you doing to add 


to their beauty / 


Parisiennes consider the 
eyes to be the most important 
facial feature. And they 
know, too, that Rimmel’s 
Cosmetique frames the eyes 
with a glorious new beauty. 
Just a touch to lashes and 
brows and not only the eyes 
take on an added charm, but 
the beauty of the entire face 
is enhanced. And Rimmel’s 
is absolutely harmless—and 
never gives that unwanted 
“made-up” appearance. 

To quickly prove this to 
yourself—to prove that you, 
too,caneven further increase 


your facial beauty, make the 
“Rimmel Test” tonight! 


Obtainable at toilet goods counters 
of drug and department stores 
7 in Black or Browns 


IMMEIS 


& Cosmelique gL 


for beautifying 
lashes and brows 


MADE IN FRANCE 


Scales & Lisner, Inc., American Agents, New York 























HALL 


BEDDING 


You spend one-third of 1828 


your life in bed; so 
why not in the best bed money 
can buy. 


' Frank A. Hall & Sons have been 
master craftsmen in bedding man- 
ufacture for over ninety years. 


Write or call today for your copy 
of ‘‘Hidden Sources of Refreshing 
Sleep,’’ a complete guide to proper 
bedding 


selection. j 























25 W.45%S8t. 


New York 





TOYS 


AN interesting collection of 
a toys, infants’ gifts and 
clothes arranged for easy selec- 
tion and quick last minute giving 


Imported Gifts & Clothes 


KIDDIE 
CORNER 


28 EAST N.Y. 
56th ST. Ce 























CALL CHIchering- 2666 


}es CALLED FOR 
TO-DAY 


git and REPORTED 


WITHIN 24 HOURS 





Recognized Authorities for 25 Years 


BEVERAGES, ALCOHOLS, 
‘ MEDICINALS, FOODS, 





ETC. TESTED 


A-A-A-- ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS 
34th St.,S.W. cor. Sth Ave.-New York City), 













Hemingway’s roman a clef, “The 
Sun Also Rises,” has stirred Mont- 
parnasse, where, it is asserted, all of 
the four leading characters are local 
and easily identifiable. The titled 
British declassée and her Scottish 
friend, the American Frances and her 
unlucky Robert Cohn with his art 
magazine which, like a new broom, 
was to sweep esthetics clean—all these 
personages are, it is maintained, to be 
seen just where Hemingway so often 
placed them at the Select. Not being 
amorously identified with the tale, it 
should be safe to say that Donald 
Ogden Stewart is taken to be the 
stuffed-bird-loving Bill. Under the 
flimsy disguise of Braddocks, certainly 
Ford Madox Ford is visible as the 
Briton who gives, as Mr. Ford does, 
dancing parties in the bal musette be- 
hind the Panthéon. Because it is also 
from the life, René Crevel’s ““La Mort 
Difficile” has been criticized. It is 
another Montparnasse episode of 
American love and French despair. 





FTER having driven out the 

repertory theater in the American 
provinces, the cinema has now gone 
onto the stage itself. In the Dolly 
Sisters’ “A Vol d’Oiseau” half the new 
show consists of an aeroplane cinema 
voyage which serves to connect the 
foreign scenes and sets used. This 
piece is from the energetic pen of 
Sacha Guitry, and is, like all revues, 
sometimes more, sometimes less, de- 
pending upon whether you’re too old 
to enjoy your Dollys. It has its Charles- 
ton troupe. So has the Apollo, La 
Nuit du Prado, Harlem, Miss Adah 
Smiff (i. e., Bricktop) and Le Grand 
Ecart: all are new night places and 
all have new negro bands. Where 
blacks were once a treat after mid- 
night, they are now obligatory, like 
champagne. ‘The culmination comes 
in “The White Village,” the two- 
hour jazz operetta by Jean Weiner, 
which had its opening at the music 
hall in the Champs-Elysées. It is 
Weiner who has popularized jazz 
among the smart intellectuals without 
yet having succeeded in writing it. 
Suffering with nostalgia for Harlem, 
he approaches 125th Street via tangos 
and the Weiner-waltz, but the circum- 
locution is pleasing. The book by 
Falk is verbally dull. The plot con- 
cerns the yachting friends of a Mar- 
seillaise soap-maker who, finding 
themselves wrecked among island 
blacks who had furnished a Black 
Village at a recent Marseilles soap 
exhibition, are compelled to erect 
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“long may \ 
this finger wave!” 


we refer, of course, to the finger 
wave given to your short or longer 
tresses at Jean's. And there is 
reason for our enthusiasm. For 
here the finger wave is adminis- 
tered by Continental coiffeurs who 
study your face before they make 
a single ripple in your hair. . . who 
adapt their wave to the shape of 
your head and the proportions of 
your features ...and who leave 
you, therefore, looking even more 
attractive than they found you. 


hair cutting, shampoos, 
permanent waving, etc. 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 


hotel ansonia, endicott§ 579: 








(Cissie) Loft 
ris Lang. 





America’s Most Modern Theatrical School 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 


Day and Esening Classes 
Foremost Teachers in America 


Rare privilege of studying with teachers internation- 
ally famous. 
Classes in every type of dance. Drama, Scenic and 
Costume Design, Musical Comedy, Playwriting, Stage 
Direction and Management. 
The next Sunday night Recital, Dec. 19th, at the 
Anderson-Milton private Park Avenue Theatre, 128 
E. 58th St., includes the following artists: Cecelia 
us, Marie Sundelius, Marion Green and 














WANTED 


YOUNG MEN and GIRLS 
TO TEACH DANCING 


Arthur Murray needs several assit 
tants to teach ballroom dancing, ev& 
nings. Experience unnecessary (We 
train you), but must be exceptions! 
dancers, of good education—and cul- 
tured. Apply in person: don't tele 
phone. ARTHUR MURRAY, ’ 
East 43rd Street. 











Be Original This Christmas 


Make your gift a perpetual joy. Send 
for Booklet “‘M”™ regarding our special 
25 per cent reduction on all tickets 
purchased before December 25th. 


MARY BEATON SCHOOL 


OF SWIMMING 
Hotel des Artistes, 1 West 67th St. 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 5440 
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, White Village, where they are gaped 
at by the local barbarians, all of whom 
(this is odd) speak only American. 
(It is here that the excellent Joe Alex, 
the Crawford Sisters, Vance Lowry 
ind the Charlestoners come in.) But 
better than the music or text, better 
indeed than almost anything we have 
eyer seen, Were the costumes and dé- 
cor by Jean Hugo,- Victor Hugo’s 
srandson. Jean Hugo is more musical 
with velvet, wittier with a vest-coat 
than either Weiner or Falk with or- 
chestras and comedians at their dis- 
posal. Ihe pantaloons Hugo designed 
could be played on a color organ. 
The beautiful Pierre Meyer, rising 
lately from high society to the level 
f the footlights, was an elegant maca- 
roni. He entered in orange, wearing 
black suede gloves, handkerchief, shoes, 
vest and hair. But he made his hit 
in blue quilted silk underdrawers and 
athletic shirt of baby blue.. The at- 
tendance on “The White Village” 
was gratifying. Boni de Castellane, 
immobile in his corset, was seen mount- 
ing the marble steps to his loge. André 
ie Fouquiéres was present, smoking, 
we trust, Melachrinos. To have these 
two men attend the first night is to be 
made, even without good music. 


ME. SYLVIE, who created the 

role of Jréne in “La Prison- 
nitre, has moved into another marital 
tragedy called “Vocation” at the Ren- 
aissance, where, as luck has it, she again 
is called Iréme and also succeeds in 
making her husband unhappy. In this 
play she is a lawyer, and because she 
spends her time at the bar her hus- 
band is unfaithful. Forty-nine other 
theatres are showing plays in which 
the husband is unfaithful because his 
wife is not a lawyer and never heard 
of bars. Alice Dufréne, who succeeds 
to Mme. Sylvie’s réle in “The Cap- 
tive,” is a graduate from the Paris 
law courts where she practised as bar- 
rister two years. ‘These facts should 
Prove something, doubtless. 


HE PRIVATE showing of the 

Soviet film, “The Gunboat Po- 
temkin,” done by invitation from the 
Ciné Club and the U. S. S. R. Am- 
bassador, turned this communistic 
propaganda into a select, almost social 
affair, to which thousands begged ad- 
mittance in vain. Credit should be 
given the Ciné Club. Its fore- 
word to the showing of the film stated 
the Club’s purely esthetic and photo- 
genetic interest, and further reminded 
the spectators that they were guests, 
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ifts- 
Banbons 


Chacalates 
Banbannieres 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 
Madison Avénue Michigan Boulevara 
at 47* Street at jackson 


Maillard Restaurant and Candy 
Department in Stern Brothers’ 
store, West 42nd Street, New York 


(THE KING’S NAVY) 


_— 


Maillard Products are 
sold at most of the 


better stores everywhere 


La Marine du Roi 








N IMPORTATION from 
France by Maillard. An assort- 
ment of chocolates chosen from 
our very best pieces—unusual pack- 
ing. Two pound size only, $3.50. 
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Permit Us 
To Tempt You 


By showing you one of our distinguished Montagnac 
overcoats, made of the famous French cashmere wool 
material that is now all the rage abroad. 

Frankly, these overcoats are a luxury. They cost 
$150—and they look the part. As snug and warm as a 
fur overcoat without that uncouth garment’s clumsiness 
and weight. 

If you feel like treating yourself to a little luxury, let 
us tempt you by showing you one of these magnificent 
Montagnac overcoats. 


D Andrea Brothers tuc 


MEN'S TAILORS 


587 Fifth Avenue at Forty-Seventh 
Telephone— Murray Hill 5532 
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Che most Luxurious “Parfum in “Patis— 
In the most Beautiful Glacon in the World 
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THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


Manhattan’s Most Eminent Hotel 


Engaged in preserving traditions 
while creating a new one. Here 
the dignified elegance of anearlier 
period is adeptly merged with 
the sprightly mode of the 


present social era. 


Furntshed or unfurnished suiles 


Transtently or on term leases 


THEODORE TITZE 
Manager 
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not political partisans assembled fo, 
demonstration. Once the lights went 
up and the film was stopped to check 
rising turbulence. ‘Tthe police ap- 
peared in the aisles. Then the film 
was continued. 


HE COMMERCIAL slump 

which has followed the recover 
of the franc has heightened political 
prejudices. No one in Paris is buying. 
The big shops report a season of un- 
comfortable calm. Little shops ar 
making cuts in prices. For years, the 
populace has been told, prices mounted 
with the dollar and pound. Now, be- 
fore buying, they wait to be told why 
the prices have not come down. The 
commercial slump is comparable only 
to that of 1921. Also, the milk 
shortage continues. Fresh milk is per- 
mitted in cafés only until 10 a.m. 
To those who love their late creme 
this has been a rude awakening. 


| ARCELLE MEYER and Eve 
4 Curie, two of the best French 
pianists, have both played here lately. 
Madame Meyer is to play with Sto- 
kowski and at Aeolian Hall. Her 
Bach is admirable: her Stravinsky’s 
Concerto better than Stravinsky, to 
put it mildly. She is France’s most 
valuable musical exportation of the 
year. Mille. Curie, daughter of her 
famous mother, plays Schumann like 
one of the elect. She has a purity that 
is mathematical, if one recalls that the 
ancients esteemed mathematics as 
poetry’s highest form. She is beauti- 
ful and businesslike. She is a Cortot 
pupil and therefore has abounding 
rhythm. —GENE! 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? 
[THE SuBsCRIBERS TO THE TELE- 
PHONES WuosE NuMBERS ARE 
PRINTED ON Pace 81.] 
1. Cartier. 
The Brevoort. 
Carnegie Hall box-office. 
University Club. 
Brooks Brothers. 
6. Polo Grounds. 
Raymond & Whitcomb. 
. Anderson Galleries. 
9. White Star Line piers. 
10. THE New Yorker. 
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WantTep—Strong husky man to work 
on farm that drives horses that speaks 
good English—Minnesota paper. 


One can’t be too particular. 
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By 
Appointment 
to H. 3 
the Prince 
of Wales 


HE inimitably English‘ overcoats of 

BERNARD WEATHERILL, Inc., in- 
variably reveal an appreciation of cor- 
rectness. 
Tailored to your order by British crafts- 
men either in London or New York, but 
always from material personally selected 
in London. 


Bernard Weatheril) 


Only branch in the U.S. of Bernard Weatherill, Ltd. 
of London. (Royal Warrant Holders.) 
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ELEVEN -THIRTY 
for 
CHRISTMAS 


CARDS 


T his is the eleventh hour 
for especially engraved 
Christmas greeting cards. 

In fact, tho’ it be half- 
past eleven, HimeBauGH 
¢? Browne will still en- 
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deavor to serve you 
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Our representative will be pleased to 


cal! with samples 


HIMEBAUGH «e BROWNE 
Booksellers and Stationers 


AFast 46'’Street 
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More than 50% of Pinehurst’s 
guests come from New York. 
The fastidious New Yorker, 
above all others, appreciates 


the luxury of service and tempting 
menus at the Carolina Hotel. 


» ~ Pinehurst’s famous facilities for 
golf, polo, tennis, 





shooting, and riding have made 
it the smartest sport-center of 
the Mid-South. 16 hrs. N. Y. C. 
thru car. 


The Carolina (every room with 
bath) now open. 28th season. 
New Holly Inn opens Jan. 9. For 
information and reservations ad- 
dress Gen. Office, Pinehurst, N.C. 









Winehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 

















The Italian Garden— 
New York's Smart 
Tea Place 
Dancing 4:15 to 6:15 
TheAmbassadorGrill 
A Colorful Atmosphere 
Dinner Dancing 
7:30to 10:30 
Supper Dancing 
11:15 to Closing 


Larry Siry and his fa- 
| mous orchestra fur- 


You j 
sophisticated 
New Yorkers 
gently, but 


firmly insist 


nish the dance music 
at The Ambassador. 


(She Ambassador 


Park Avenue at 51st Street, New York 





on 





TANGO 


Not until you have had les- 

sons at Arthur Murray's 

Y studio have you learned the 
thrill of dancing, the joy of 

being sought after as a dancing 

- partner. All the new steps may 
be mastered in a few hours 

from teachers who are sympa- 

thetic fault-finders. The tui- 

tion is surprisingly moderate. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 E. 43rd St. Vand. 17 
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Gifts of Distinction 


At Moderate Prices 
Philippine Crafts French Provincial Furniture 








108 East 57 
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Your Best 
for the 


Holiday Festivals 


A bob . . . to reflect your personality 
and a permanent wave. . strikingly in 
dividual, of course done at Paul's nou 
will make this Christmas season a never-to 
be-forgotten one 


All bobs and permanent waves 
created under the personal 
supervision of 
aul 


Frree consultation on Paul's 
rejuvenating Oriental Mask 


Laub 


595 Fifth Avenue 


(Entrance on 48th Street) 


Murray Hill 4985 











| Regent 6000 
s a 


xtieth treet 


A Hotel Residence of 
Prestige and Address 


PERATED with meticulous care by the owner for 
the comfort of a discerning clientele. Here is the 
dignity, luxurious comfort and aloofness of your own 
home. Inspection respectfully invited. 
Transient Rates 
Room and Bath, $4 to $10 a day 
2 Rooms and Bath, $8 to $18 


Interesting terms by the month, season or year 
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Luggage Exclusively | Keith Morgan 
: 4 Vash Young 
: & Sieur Lloyd Bunting 
Yorkers H. HA. Pennock 
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Artnur Gitmore || 3 ‘LAWRENCE | 
INC. — : Hair Specialist ' 
22 EAST SSth ST..N.Y. || 2 Syne cms opens hows abop at f 
Vuitton Trunks and Service = : 226 Lavingneen Sweet. Rvochign : 
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MAAAAAAAAAA 
GIVE 
BOOKJ 





. 1t's always the smart thing. . . 
this year it’s the clever thing, too, 
because this finest of publishing 
seasons offers you an extraordinary 
choice of books from 50c to $25.00 
.. . gifts for every purse and every 
taste . . . to bring a sparkle to the 
most lack-luster eye. 


EP 


Of course the easiest, quickest, 
most economical spot to do your 
Christmas shopping is in one 
of these DOUBLEDAY, PAGE 
BOOK SHOPS. The one conveni- 
ently nearby carries a complete 
stock of the books of all publishers. 
Stop in today and cover your 
Christmas list in an hour at 


8 4 8 


MADISON*‘AVENUE 
Near 7uth Street 


¢$¢ ¢ 


526 


LEXINGTON AVENUE 
"in the new Barclay 


¢$¢ ¢ 


Other convenient 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE 
BOOK SHOPS 
in the city are 
LORD & TAYLOR 
sth Avenue at 38th St. 
PENNSYLVANIA TERMINAL* 
Main Arcade 
LONG ISLAND TERMINAL#*# 
Foot of Escalator, L. I. Terminal 
GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL* 
Lexington Ave. Arcade 
EQUITABLE BLDG. 
166 W. 32nd St., opp. Hotel Pennsylvania 
58 WALL STREET 
opp. J. P. Morgan 





*Open Evenings 





THE 


American?—Of Love, 


\ 
sionment,” may not sound 
novel or attractive, but Karl 
E. Harriman, who vouches 
for the writer of the diary, 
was right in insisting that it 
should be published. “‘“Wine, 
Women and War,’” he 
says, is “a vivid, living thing; done 
without attempt at drama or at form 
by an honest man who possesses, uncon- 
sciously, an extraordinary literary fa- 
cility.” The diary begins in August, 
1917, at Fort Sheridan, and closes at 
Camp Meade in January, 1919. It 
consists of brief entries, sometimes a 
few lines, rarely a couple of pages, 
recording what the author sees and 
hears from day to day during that 
period of his disillusioned military life. 

“A hard life, this, with Venus pull- 
ing at one arm, Bacchus on the other, 
and Mercury waiting in the back- 
ground.” This phrase is typical of the 
book and sums up its main themes. 
Here is the raw material out of which 
plays like “What Price Glory” are 
made. In some instances even the 
candid language of that play, which so 
shocked the sensitive ears of this great 
city, is surpassed, especially when the 
dulcet tones of Australian soldiers are 
heard. The author’s zeal for accuracy, 
in fact, leads him to employ twice a 
word which has been regarded as un- 
printable for centuries, although en- 
countered in the pages of James 
Joyce’s “Ulysses.” It is a compliment 
to the author to say that as he uses this 
terrifying verb one is not conscious of 
any effort to be shocking. If you are 
shocked by it, it will be for the same 
reason as a French scholar will be 
shocked by the uniformly atrocious 
French which one encounters. This 
French is all the more funny because 
the writer produces a letter from an il- 
literate Frenchwoman, asking that her 
husband be removed from undue 
proximity to the scene of her amours, 
which is written in exactly the same 
mixture of bad grammar and bad 
spelling. 

However, that merely adds to the 
verisimilitude of an otherwise con- 
vincing narrative, whose chief aim is 





to record the utter idiocy of the great 








THE NEW YORKER 


NEW BOOKS 


Wine, Women and War—What Is a Civilized 


Marriage and Divorce 


ANONYMOUS book about crusade into which the author entered 
the war, described by its au- 
thor as “A Diary of Disillu- 


with such high hopes. Not that he 
shows any trace of defeatism, and 
even his pacifism is tempered 
by the most orthodox convic- 
tions concerning the neces- 
sity of conquering the un- 
speakable Hun. What, then, 
is the matter with this war- 
rior? Well, in the first 
never got a chance to be a 
warrior, in the strict sense of the 
word, as the only time he got under 
fire was when Congressmen insisted on 
being taken to the front, and when 
they were seized with a desire to col- 
lect souvenirs in the shape of unexplod- 
ed bombs and shells. For the rest 
his campaigning consisted of all the 
dreary and depressing routine work in 
which all armies, whether at peace or 
in war, take such a pride. The dead- 
ening effect of this semi-inactivity, 
this complete destruction of mind, in- 
itiative, and self-respect on an average 
healthy, patriotic, decent, American 
citizen is the chief aim of the author’s 
discourse. 

He makes his point without any 
effort at deliberate propaganda and 
without exposing himself to the charge 
that he was a “Red” or a “kicker.” 
But he has vivid and humorous pic- 
tures of the lighter side of war, which 
in his case was the heavier. I refer 
to the second word in his title, for he 
was not so worried about the first. 
Heroic struggles were necessary on his 
part so that he might return to this 
country unspotted by the sins which 
traditionally imperil the immortal 
souls of Anglo-Saxons when they are 
let loose in France. Perhaps the 
perils to which their mortal bodies 
were exposed had much to do with the 
author’s resolution, for he dwells with 
sinister insistence upon the ravages of 
the pallid spirochete. With good hu- 
mor he dwells upon the more subtle 
temptations to which he was subjected, 
including one for three hundred 
francs a month, fidelity, board, and 
lodging guaranteed. So far as I can 
make out, he returned home without 
having done anything sinful to cement 
the Franco-American alliance. Low- 
lette was in despair, but American 
virtue was triumphant. 

Mr. Harriman declares that this 
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TIME 
EXPOSURES 


by Search-Light 
With Twenty Caricatures 


and 
Portraits by Noted Artists 


Some unexpected truths, 
disclosures and discov- 
eries of twenty men and 
women famous in our 
day. Among them are, 
a financier, two critics, 
a woman painter, a 
pianist, a lawyer, a poet, 
three actors, two com- 
posers, a psychoanalyst, 
a historian, a publisher, 
three novelists and a 
photographer. 


‘*Have they ever told you 
a photograph cannot get 
under the skin? If the 
photographer knows his 
business he looks at the 
skin so hard that he 
makes you see not only 
the bones underneath, 
but the invisible will 
that holds the skin and 
bones together. If you 
don’t believe it, read 
“TIME EXPOSURES.”’ 

-Herbert J. Seligmann, 
N. Y. Sun. 


2nd edition. Illustrated. 
$2.50 


Fre BONI & LIVERIGHT 
w 61 W.48thSt., N. Y. 


























journal was not intended for publica- 
tion, so that the unstained emergence 
of the author, after many trials, must 
have considerably simplified his home 
life in these times of peace and 
retrospection. Unfortunately, my 
spies insist that, if he was merely com- 
muning with himself, he ought to 
have omitted certain pleasantries, such 
as the one about the ceiling, which 
were, they tell me, stock jokes in the 
A.E.F. Possibly, he did hear, or or- 
iginate, these tales. I mention them 
as evidence likely to be used against 
him. In fact, some of our more 
martial spirits, who have themselves 
related their war experiences, are im- 
patient with a man whom they regard 
as having had a very soft job, and as 
therefore disqualified from speaking 
about the horrors of war. It is my 
belief, on the contrary, that the very 
absence of gory and verminous detail 
adds to the strength of the book. It 
is a real American document, that is, a 
very human document, which all mas- 
ter minds, who like to discuss the post- 
war attitude of this country towards 
Europe, should read for their instruc- 
tion. Others will read it for sheer 
pleasure and amusement. 


HE QUESTION: What is a 

civilized American? is raised in 
an acute form by Phillips Russell’s 
“Benjamin Franklin: The First Civi- 
lized American,” since the attributes 
which enter into the sub-title are not 
those nowadays identified by the Chris- 
tian churches and our forward-look- 
ing patriotic associations with Ameri- 
can civilization. Mr. Russell shows 
that Franklin was something’ more 
than a thrifty fellow with a gift for 
platitudes. In religion he was a skeptic, 
in morals he was no better than a 
modern young girl, having precisely 
her technique in the matter of petting 
and flirting. The tabloid papers have 
denounced Mr. Russell in indignant 
capitals and heavy type. He is stealing 
their stuff, and at the expense of a 
figure whom they, it seems, revere. 
If he were a little more subtle in his 
method, and not so obviously impressed 
by his own daring and iconoclasm, his 
book would be better. As it is, there 
is much in it to amuse this godless 
generation. 


HAT generation is the subject 
of “Custody Children,” by Ever- 
ett Young, who tells a readable story 
of the effect of many divorces upon 
children who require the comforts of 
a home. Not receiving those com- 
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Olga Samaroff 


N her own field of 
music Olga Samaroff 
ranks with Elman and 
Van Hoogstraeten. She 
knows music—and musi- 
cians. Yet she does not 
use her power as chief 
music critic of the Eve- 
ning Post as a platform 
upon which to parade her 
really remarkable tech- 
nical knowledge. 


Follow her from day to 
day and you will find the 
same sincere desire to give 
you the impressions of an 
ear-witness both compe- 
tent and impartial—the 
same unfailing success in 
keeping you au courant 
with musi- 

cal New now 3c 
Tork PEE gees 


Evening 
Pos! 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 
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© ontouration. 


Will you invest 
thirty minutes 
to bring back 
many years? 





A half hour—and, frankly, an 
enjoyable one—at any of the 
beauty shops listed below, will 
bring, you an amazin}, discovery 
and an amazin} result. 


econtowation, 


TREATMENTS 


are a revelation —a highly 
modern and definitely sure 
method of correctin}, double 
chins—removin~, fatty lumps— 
and smoothing, away age-telling 
wrinkles. Those sappini mus- 
cles that make the face and 
neck look old—that worn, 
drawn mask of care—are lifted 
as though touched by mabpic. 


The Contourator is an inven- 
tion new to science. Its work 
is quite swift and sure. Its de- 
lishtful massaze is followed by 
a soothing, treatment—pleasant, 
restful, relaxin}—and you feel 
reborn. The mirror says you are. 


Ask for a Contouration Treat- 
ment—and don’t forget the 
name. The process is patented 
the results unique! 


If not obtainable at your own 
Beauty Parlor, any of these fine 
shops will jladly demonstrate 
ContourationTreatmentsforyou. 


Charles & Ernest, 277 Park Avenue, 

1005 Madison Ave.. 2295 Broadway 
Charles. ; of the Hotel Plaza 
James McCreery & Co.. 34th Street 
Abraham & Strauss , Brooklyn 
Hepner's , 137 West 44th Street 
Luisure's . P 4246 Broadway 





Contoure Laboratories, Inc. 
6 W. Forty-Eighth St. New York City 





TREATMENTS 








forts, the children grow up into “rest- 
less” wives and various other phenom- 
ena of our time. Clodi Dillon was a 
nice girl, but her mother believed in 
bigger and better divorce, and so her 
childhood and girlhood were wasted, 
and as she grew older her character 
disintegrated; Newport, Paris, and 
New York were too much for her, 
and she finally handed over her son 
to Matt Wishart, her respectable first 
husband, to save the kid from the 
same fate as hers. A moral tale, but 
not unadorned by good descriptions of 
present-day New York society. 


ORE OF marriage and its prob- 

lems will be found in Jacob 
Wassermann’s ‘‘Wedlock,” provided 
you have an endless appetite for all 
possible forms of marital trouble, dis- 
appointment, and misunderstanding. 
Primarily it is the story of Friedrich 
Laudin’s domestic life. Laudin is a 
respectable and prosperous Vienna 
lawyer, whose marriage, to all intents 
and purposes, seems happy. Profes- 
sionally he is eternally in consultation 
with people who are clanking their 
domestic chains; and he begins to feel 
sorry for himself. An actress, Luise 
Dercum, although a notorious adven- 
turess, for whom the son of his friend 
Fraundorfer committed suicide, is 
selected by him as the person with 
whom to begin a newer and better 
life. 

Laudin conceives the idea that 
all marriages should be declared nul! 
and void for a given period, during 
which the victims can make up their 
minds about each other. He likewise 
discovers that Luise is what everybody 
else knew her to be. His wife 
has kindly consented to let him go 
free. 

In the end we find him mooning 
over the future significance of the 
couple, as a unit, despite the evident 
fact that the whole problem lies in the 
presence, not of a unit, but of two in- 
dividuals. As one of them is a man 
and the other a woman, it is merely 
da capo. 

The translator, Ludwig Lewisohn, 
recommends the book in impassioned 
tones. As I say, if you want to listen 
to the domestic woes of the human 
race through long pages, here is more 
than good measure. But if, lured by 
your own discontents, you hope to find 
anything more than empty words you 
will be sadly disappointed. The Was- 
sermann test for marriage has pro- 
duced a decided negative. 

—ALCESTE 
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REMEMBER when we f/ 
used MATCHES ? 


(kept mostly in empty boxes) (Yi 
Silly, wasnt it ?-But_ SS 
ther’, that was SAW 


before the days of SASS 
GUINCO BX 
LIGHTERS | | 


Yes, yes, indeed, — y 


but what we were / _ S— 
going tosay - —--Se™ 
was that we are— - >=— 
now prepared to furnish 
GUINCO LIGHTERS 
promptly in response to mail 
or telephone orders. 
Thank yous 


(Desk 
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Always Works ! 


Other models on display, 
all colors at 


Lesuit & Rosrrs 
48 E 41St New York -Tel Vanderbilt 3953 


Note: The silly thing about these lighters is that 
they are guaranteed for five years, when 
everyone knows they last a life-time. 








Gramercy Park 
NORTH 
A Residential Hotel 


The permanent modern day home of 
many New Yorkers, distinguished in 
social and artistic circles. As de- 
lightful and convenient to live in as 
it is famous in name. All the quiet 
charm of historical surroundings 
with every refinement of service 
its restaurant has become a most 
favored place to lunch or dine. A 
few transient guests by the day or 
week. The rates are moderate. 
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NEW YEAR’S EVE | 


ARTISTS COSTUME BALL 


PLAYBOY'S 


FETE FUTURISTE 


CUBIST COSTUME CARNIVAL 
IN GREENWICH VILLAGE 


Friday Evening, 


December 31, 1926 


At Webster Hall, 119 East 11th Street, New York 


Costume or Evening Dress Obligatory 
Dancing from 10 o'Clock Till Dawn 


TICKETS NOW $3.50 — AT DOOR $5.00 
By Mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 


Tel. Stuyvesant 9687 


Also at all Village Shops and Ticket Agencies 






















































The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


Inc. 


Byrne Hackett, Pres. 


19 East 47th Street 
New York 


30 Broad Street 
New York 


Books are the “‘ perfect gift." We are 
exceedingly busy these days and can- 
not too cordially thank such customers 
as Mrs.H........ F........ whohas 
selected her fine group of gifts, written 
her messages, enclosed her cards and 
is now care-free as far as Christmas 
shopping is concerned. Her packages 
will automatically go out from here 
December 20th, and give pleasure to 
every body—Bookseller, Postman, Re- 
cipient. 

Likewise from our Catalogue 28, that 
discriminating collector and fine gen- 
tleman, O—D—Y, not only made his 
season’s choice, but on receipt of the 











































































































. books sent us his cheque. 
Incidentally, Catalogue 28 is an his- 
torical incident. We now request that 
4 Hh ; readers of this estimable journal do not 
orks | att | NG Like hue ask for copies since we have none to 
S aa Nenoueens, give them. We still have a substan- 
New na SPE ce oe ata ea o'er a 
e or have a distindl quite worn ap : 
smaniness and chaamn 1 : 
In the Elegant never found elsewhere, If it’s a good book, we are likely to have 
53 it. 
CHRISTMAS STAB , 
} that ns Gribtons, Give a ies 
h . Pe < Murray Hill 2711-2712 Hanover 4735 
when By Henry Collins Brown | Pusey ght wrapped the Pusey way 
nee In a spirit of engaging lightness, Mr. sini 
RS Brown describes agg abits- oy ge | VISIT THE SHOP 
ments of the New orker in days of | 
Broadway stages, Harlem boats, “Medi- or mast UNUSUAL OM 15 
cated Seance, Sparrow cops, ete. The calafoque 
text is ortihe wit a collection o } 
contemporary pictures so unusual that the | ELIZABE T HitH. 
reader is vastly entertained by the ever | 
moving panorama of old New York. | 2 ip ben 6 Y. 
“The apes Poets a hog? cont | Ine. 
in weeks,’’ Harry Hanson, N. Y. World, | p 
says. 598 MADISON AYE. “Sex 
Already on the list of Best Sellers and PLAZA 1041 , 
in its second printing. 
400 pp. 100 “‘lustrations 
Price $5.00 at all book stores. 
A HANDSOME HOLIDAY GIFT 
Service for nearly ninety years ; a h bh 
THE CHAUCER HEAD to the book-buying public is — a than | : 
32 West 47th St., New York aes —= study of character as reveale 
Telephone Bryant 0837 | Rare Books, Choice Bindings wv me 
Wenunsthaienemndene’ a ae in handwriting — entertaining 
ican stock of XVIII Cen- Fine Old English Editions d i . 
in the rare contemporary (Ww shi f; ) an instructive. Let us 
in onte a ekly pments Tom London 
bindings. © Finely printed - ae | d h 
books OF Shae Golde n 5 analyze an report on the 
Cockerel Press. 4 H.asel | Uncommon and out-of-print Books handwriting of yourself or 
books. § Private Press ° : 
ee <Colored English All current literature your friends. Thoroughness 
Write today for a free copy of the CHAUCER HEAD We have customers throughout the World and honesty assured. 
BR J)ADSIDE (N 2). It lists many interesting volumes. | | a y _ . 
: — Phone: Vanderbilt OB60 Desk 17 Send specimen with One 
: ees Dollar to 
For Children or Grown Ups INSTITUTE of 
| BENTLEY SCHOOL 
| " PLANNING A PARTY? 145 WEST 78th STREET, NEW YORK GRAPHOLOGY 
wc tany unque entertainers. We plan our Paty adv 1111 A prgrenive day school fra lnk number ef boys 
‘ak il charge, ervise, ovide favors e nis . ie ~ thentige . . ° 
trained animals, magicians, marionettes-anything you want. as. =i ardiieniame an twelve. ; P. O. Box 93, Station A 
Nothing like it in New York Supervised play period Annes pnodet gma Hartford, Conn. 
THE PARTY FACTORY Visitors welcome 
Plaza 4535 108 East 57th St. New York City Further information on request 
otal 
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RESTAURANT 
of the First 
Magnitude 


completes the luxury 
of living at New 
York’s newest and 
smartest apartment 
hotel. 


A new apartment hotel 
with serving pantries 


2 to7 ROOMS 
From $2500 up 


The DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 50th ST 
A BING AND BING BUILDING 
ALFreD C. Ray, Manager 


















SECOND 
PRINTING 





The Last 
Fifty Years 
In New York 


By HENRY COLLINS BROWN 


Full of laughter and pleasant memories. A 
joyous entertainment, over a 
hundred illustrations 
424 pp. Price $5.00 at all bookshops 
AN IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT 























4 West 99°St-a step from S*Ave 









Where smart New Vorkers 


re 4 aad | ook 
IVERICHT Stor 















BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend 


NOVELS 


My Mortar Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). The overtones of an- 
other “lost lady.” A short novel 
which, slight as it is, must be read 
by all who follow the development 
of our foremost woman novelist. 

Custopy CHILDREN, by Everett Young 
(Holt). 

Weptock, by Jacob Wassermann (Boni 
&¥ Liveright). 

THe OrpHAN ANGEL, by Elinor Wylie 
(Knopf). The author pretends that 
Shelley was not drowned, but came 
to America. Brilliant and amus- 
ing writing for imaginative readers. 

GaALAHAD, by John Erskine (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). Life in Camelot in the author’s 
best manner, explaining Sir Gala- 
had’s exceptional virtue. 

Tue Sun Atso Rises, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). A brilliant study 
of the “lost generation” of Amer- 
icans in Paris. 

PREFACE TO A Lire, by Zona Gale (4p 
pleton). A deep exploration of 
small-town life. 

A Maw Coup Stanp Up—, by Ford 
Madox Ford (4. & C. Boni). The 
last volume of an excellent trilogy 
of the war. 

Tue Romantic Comeptans, by Ellen 
Glasgow (Doubleday, Page). Cor- 
rect Age weds present-day Youth, as 
“Victorian” sentimentality passes. 

Tue Time or Mav, by Elizabeth Mad- 
ox Roberts (Viking Press). The 
“epic” of a poor-white girl’s inner 
and outer life in the Kentucky hills. 

NintH AveNvUE, by Maxwell Boden- 
heim (Boni & Liveright). Virtue 
triumphant through miscegenation. 

Tue Fippier 1n Barty, by Robert Na- 
than (McBride). Delicate and 
whimsical satire by an artist jin 
American fiction. 

Revetry, by Samuel Hopkins Adams 
(Boni & Liveright). A sensational 
novel of Washington politics, ir 
which “the Ohio gang” and their 
doings play a large part. 

BrEFoRE THE BOMBARDMENT, by Osbert 
Sitwell (Doran). A highly sophis- 
ticated young’ English novelist 
watches with tender irony the 
vagaries of old age and provincialism. 


And of Course You've Seen— 


Earty AuTuMN, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). Tuat Last INFirMITy, 
by Charles Brackett (John Day). 
INTRODUCTION TO SALLY, by “Eliza- 
beth” (Doubleday, Page). THE 
Go_pEN Dancer, by Cyril Hume 
(Doran). NiccerR HEAVEN, by Carl 
Van Vechten (Knopf). SHow Boar, 
by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, Page). 
Hor Saturpay, by Harvey Fergus- 
son (Knopf). 


"SHORT STORIES 


BrokEN Necks, by Ben Hecht (Pascal 
Covici). Powerful impressionistic 


THE NEW YORKER 








; Hotel — 
MUDIANA“: 


Bermuda’s newest, most 
beautiful, best equipped 
hotel. Fireproof thruout. 
Request booklet from 
J. A. Sherrard, Mgr., Ham- 
ilton, Bermuda, or Furness 
Bermuda Line, Desk B 

34 Whitehall St., New York. 
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—this dainty 
model of black 
patent trim- 
med with gren- 
adine kid. As 
a final accent 
of chic, it is 
completed by a 


Also come in 
ack velvet 

rosette edged black 7 

with cut steel $16. 


beads 


FRENCH BOOTERY 
36 West soth St.. New York City 














NEW YORKERS !— 


WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT PIANOS? 


I am offering a special service to piano pur- 
chasers, particularly those interested in 


MODERN MUSIC 


through the medium of the reproducing pian 


20 E. S4th St. Bertha Snobel Circle 6577 




















DIAMONDS 


& Jewelry Purchayed-EstatesAppra! ed 
HENRY MEYER 


527 Fifth Ave: Vanderbilt 093 


CORNER 44 th/TREET — 


VIRAS 


JONMN, ARTHUR & oTTro 
Incomparable 
HAIR CuTs and 
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FINGER WAVES 
45 East 49thSt., N.Y. Plaza 1737 
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Comparative 


Among all the fine 
new apartment hotels, 
some are better than 
others. If you seek 
the superlative, see 
The Dorset. 


) Hotel apartments 
‘ unfurnished or furnished 


at reasonable rentals 


7 2 © © © GMS} 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


»9|} |THE DORSET 


: 30. WEST 54th STREET 
y Adjoining Fifib Avenue 


| THIS IS A BING.& BING 
‘e BUILDING 

















- _ 
The New Dances 


It’s really a shame to dance poorly, 
when it’s so easy and so much fun to 
become an exceptionally good dancer 
—in just a few private lessons. Call 
or phone now while the half-price 
rate is still in effect. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd St. Vanderbilt 1773 


—_ S: PERFLUOUS HAIRS 


Removed by the perfect and safe me- 

»d—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
? eminent physicians. No pain, no dis- 
omfort and positively no injury to skin. 





Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 


MARION BARRETT _ Registered Nurse 
(Established 1918) 
10 East 49th Street, New York Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 
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New York 
Murray Hill 2630 

Irene Hayes 


T Te seees STREE 




















ONLY COLLEGE 


OF AUCTION BRIDGE 
iny Desired Form of Lessons Taught by Experts 








d SHEPARD’S STUDIO, INC. 
20 W. 54th St. New York City 
737 Tel. Circle 10041 

















sketches of Chicago in the Russian 
manner. 

Tropic Deatn, by Eric Walrond (Boni 
&F Liveright). 

Desits AND Crepits, by Rudyard Kip- 
ling (Doubleday, Page). 

THe Casuarina Tree, by W. Somerset 
Maugham (Doran). 

SHorT Turns, by Barry Benefteld (Cen- 
tury). 

Winnik-THE-Poon, by A. A. Milne 
(Dutton). A “Juvenile.” 


GENERAL 


Wine, Women AND War, Anonymous 
(Sears) 

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN: THE Most Civ- 
ILIZED AMERICAN, by Phillips Rus- 
sell (Brentano). 

Tue THEATRE OF GEORGE JEAN Na- 
THAN, by Isaac Goldberg (Simon 
&% Schuster). The life and times of a 
New York critic in an interesting 
background of the New York theatre 


of today. 

Tue Captive, by Edouard Bourdet 
(Brentano). 

READ ’EM AND WEEP, by Sigmund Spaeth 
(Doubleday). 


Preyupices, Fifth series, by H. L. 
Mencken (Knopf). Contains the 
Baltimorean’s indictment of Bryan. 

Notes oN Democracy, by H. L. Men- 
cken (Knopf). The last word on 
behalf of the civilized minority. 

Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Wherein an English so- 
phisticate goes round the world, los- 
ing his sense of humor in America. 

Gerorce WASHINGTON: THE IMAGE 
AND THE Man, by W. E. Wood- 
ward (Boni & Liveright). A thor- 
ough de-bunking of the sacrosanct, 
paragon Washington of tradition. 

Murper For Prorit, by William Bolitho 
(Harper). Five famous “mass mur 
derers,” charged up to the society 
that tried and punished them. Bo- 
litho’s writing could hardly be im- 
proved upon. 

Tar: A Mipwest CuiLpuHoop, by Sher- 
wood Anderson (Boni & Live- 
right). A further chapter of auto- 
biography in which the author’s boy- 
hood is effectively recaptured. 

Guy pE Maupassant, by Ernest Boyd 
(Knopf). A biographical study from 
which it appears that Maupassant 
preferred blondes. 


And Dow t Overlook— 


Georce IV, by Shane Leslie (Lit#le, 
Brown). Mr. CuHarves, Kino or 
ENGLAND, by John Drinkwater 
(Doran). THe Vacasonp Ducu- 
Ess, by Cyril Hughes Hartman 
(Dutton). THe Best or Pays oF 
1925-1926, by Burns Mantle (Dodd, 
Mead). 

MouAMMED, by R. F. Dibble (Viking 
Press). Mr. AND Mrs. Happock 
IN Paris, FRANCE, by Donald Ogden 
Stewart (Harper). 

Eucene O’Nugitt, by Barrett H. Clark 
(McBride). ON THE TRAIL OF 
AnciENT Man, by Roy Chapman 
Andrews (Putnam). Tue Book or 
MarriacE, by Keyserling and others 
(Harcourt, Brace). 




















BARCLAY 


111 East 48th Street 
New York 


HE hotel of super- 
latively wondrous 
distinction. 
Its location right off 
beautiful Park Avenue. 


The Restaurant offers a 
special high type service 
for Luncheon, Afternoon 
Tea, Dinner, and The- 
atre Parties. 


This hotel with its gor- 
geous furnishings created 
by the master minds of 
New York offers the New 
Yorker's readers the ideal 
hotel. 


¢*¢ ¢ 


JOHN F. SANDERSON 


(of the New Thayer Hotel, West Point, N. Y.) 
Managing Director 


























_ An apprecia- = 
» ted expression ~ 
of the season's 
» greetings—a 
\ gift basket ex- 
_ quisitely pat- 
tterned by 
j Reuben's. 











New Yorkers’ Premier 
French Restaurants 


HOTEL LAFAYETTE 
University Place 
and 


HOTEL BREVOORT 


Fifth Avenue 
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magnificent table, under the 
calming influence of stately, dig- 
nified furnishings, men somehow 
vi) relax, their decisions reflect more 
| i poise, and the slightly higher cost 
a of our type of furniture is justi- 
4 fied many times over. 
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Table, chairs, accessories—everything in this famous Board of Directors’ 
Room is playing its harmonious part in a great commercial romance. Any- 
thing less than the finest, most distinctive furniture would be sadly out of place. 


Tue Board will meet today.” 
How often that tends to produce a 
tension that affects the entire 
company! But seated around a 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. Jie 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 
if 11 East 36% Street - - - - - - New York City 
i Telephone Caledonia 9810 

















“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 
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